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A Forquere A Arcana 
by AKM Miles 


Dedication: To the wonderful readers who let me know how 
much they loved Soldier and wanted 





to know what happened to Tommy and Gom. Now, aren't 
you smiling if you're one of them? 


Here's Tommy's. With love, AKM 


Chapter One 


Weariness and depression were two things Tommy knew he 
had to keep at bay. He slid the key 


into the lock and sighed heavily as he stepped into his 
apartment. Some days it didn't pay to get 


out of bed. Setting his briefcase down on the table by the 
front door, he stepped over to slide out 


of his shoes and ease them under the table for tomorrow. He 
flexed his toes, listening to the big 
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one on his left foot popping. It always did that. Weird. 


Heading for the kitchen, he flicked on the light and frowned 
as he saw dishes in the sink. He 


didn't usually leave a mess, but he'd flown out of the 
apartment this morning after getting the call 


from Daniel. His heart stepped up a bit when he thought of 
Daniel Anderson. He didn't want it 


to, but he didn't seem to be able to stop it. He so couldn't 
go there tonight. He was just too tired 


to try to think clearly. 


Having another run in with the bigoted Mrs. Carol at the 
agency had ruined his whole day. This 


time there was a boy, nine years old, who'd been found 
living in an apartment, a hovel really, by 


himself. They didn't know how long he'd been alone, but he 
sure didn't want anything to do with 


people. 


Tommy didn't think the boy was quite as reclusive and 
isolated as Mrs. Carol seemed to think. 


He just thought that the boy could tell how she felt about 
him and his situation, so he clammed 


up when she was around. He'd been hungry, dirty, and 
hostile. He had several fading bruises on 


his face, shoulders, and back. Tommy couldn't believe she 
was in the position she was, 


considering she had not an ounce of compassion for the 
cases that came her way, including this 


poor boy. 


Tommy had caught a couple of looks behind her back that 
led him to believe that Niko was not 


as mute as she'd like to think. Once, Tommy had caught 
Niko's gaze and rolled his eyes behind 


her back, and he thought he'd seen just a little bit of humor 
in the boy before he looked away. 


Tomorrow Tommy would go back, working to get Niko away 
from Mrs. Carol's influence. She 


fought the idea of placing anyone with Soldier and Dillon 
because of their "disgusting lifestyle”. 


This was always stated with a curled lip and flashing eyes. 
Tommy personally thought she was 


jealous of the success of Scarcity Sanctuary and the many 
young boys who'd been helped and 


graduated from the facility. 


A very few went to homes, families. Most stayed there until 
they graduated and headed off for 


college. All left in better shape, physically, mentally, and 
Spiritually than when they arrived. 


Tommy could speak from experience. He’d been the first to 
leave the house and go to college, 


coming home with a degree. 


Tommy’d hated his time away from Soldier, Dillon, and the 
boys. He'd actually grieved for 


them. Not that he'd ever let them know how much it had 
hurt him to be away from the comfort 


and security of their home. They'd given and done so much 
for him that he was determined to 


make them proud. Besides, he loved what he was doing. 
Going to school and getting his degrees 


in psychology and sociology had prepared him to be an 
equal partner in the facility now. He 


knew how proud of him they were, and that made him warm 
from the inside out. 


He thought a minute and decided that a dose of the 
unconditional love and acceptance from next 


door was just what he needed right now. He walked back out 
of the kitchen, slipped back into his 


shoes, and headed over the connecting arch to the main 
building of the Scarcity Sanctuary 


Complex. 
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As soon as he opened the door, he was bombarded with 
both memories and a feeling of peace. 


This place, and the directors here, his two dads, he thought 
with pride, had turned his life around 


when he was twelve years old. Up ’til then, his life had been 
a living hell. Verbally, physically, 


and sexually abused by his mother and her male friends for 
years, he'd been in need of the kind 


of love and acceptance offered by Soldier and Dillon. They'd 
known not to force him into 


feelings he wasn't ready for yet. They'd steadily earned his 
trust and his love by giving him those 


very things. 


"Soldier? Dillon? Anybody here?" Dumb question. There was 
always someone here. Tommy 


could smell something good, so supper was almost ready, 
but usually there was a lot of noise and 


talking and laughing, movement and confusion. Things were 
almost eerily quiet. He walked 


through the hallways, through classrooms, the dining room, 
the great room, and finally heard 


voices coming from the conference room. At this time of the 
evening? What was going on? 


The door wasn't closed, so he walked in and started to say, 
"Hey guys, what's...?" That was as 


far as he got. Soldier, Dillon, and Daniel were sitting at the 
far end of the conference table. 


Daniel's head was down on the table, resting on his hands. 
Tommy hurried forward. 


"What's happened? Where's Gom? Is something wrong?" He 
asked because usually where you 


found Soldier and Dillon, you'd find Gom. Gosh, Gom was 
seventeen now, Tommy figured, as 


he was twenty-one. 


Daniel looked up, and there was anguish on his face, and 
tears ran unchecked down his face. 


Tommy wasn't sure he'd ever seen Daniel Anderson cry 
before. He'd known Daniel longer than 


he'd known the guys here. Daniel had been the one in the 
social services system who had 


arranged for him to live with Dillon to begin with. Then 
Soldier came along and... well, that was 


another story. Tommy found himself hurrying to Daniel's 
side, reaching out a hand to touch his 


shoulder. 


"Tell me. | can see it's bad. It's not Gom is it? He's okay?" 
Tommy was closer to Gom than any 


of the other boys who'd grown up here. The boy worshipped 
him, and Tommy was just as proud 


of the young man that Gom was turning into these days. His 
brother was a great kid. He should 


have been here. 


"Soldier, Dillon, come on." Tommy looked from one to the 
other, his hand still on Daniel's 


shoulder, absently rubbing, petting. Tommy wasn't even 
really aware of the comforting caresses 


he bestowed on the man he'd been secretly in love with for 
over two years now. It was just too 


complicated for words, but he couldn't stand seeing Daniel 
upset and no one was talking! 


"Gom's been in an accident, Tommy. We've been waiting for 
you to get here. If we hadn’t heard 


you come in we were getting ready to call you," Soldier 
began, his voice husky with... 


something. Tommy couldn't tell if it was fear or anger. 


"So, why are you all here? Why aren't you at the hospital? Is 
he hurt badly? | have to go..." 
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"He's here, in his room. Wait. Tommy, wait. He needs a little 
bit more time before he sees you." 


Tommy dropped into a chair. It never occurred to him to go 
against Soldier's word. Soldier 


always knew what each of them needed at any time. 


"Will somebody tell me what's going on? Why is Daniel so 
upset and what happened to Gom?" 


Dillon, the calm one, the peacemaker, spoke up quietly. 
"Gom was gay bashed on the way home 


from school this afternoon." 


Tommy's eyes bugged out of his head. He sat, stunned, and 
looked at each of them, thinking that 


surely he hadn't heard right. No one moved or smiled or 
said anything. 


"But Gom's not... he's not even gay?" The sentence ended 
as a question. He didn't think Gom 


was gay. He thought that he and Gom talked about 
everything. Of course, no one knew that he 


was gay, now, did they? Tommy knew they all just assumed 
he was too traumatized by his past 


to be interested in any kind of sex, so after trying to get him 
to open up to them and failing, after 


all the counseling, they'd left him alone. Had he missed 
something with Gom? Had they? 


"| don't understand. | never even knew that Gom was... | 
mean... is he? Gay, | mean? Or was 


there a mistake? Daniel, what's up? Why are you so upset? | 
mean, more than Soldier and Dillon. 


Somebody explain to me what happened before | lose my 
mind. Is Gom okay?" Tommy didn’t 


care that his voice gave away his distress. He wanted 
answers now, and he wanted to see Gom. 


"Daniel found him. He was on his way over here and saw a 
bunch of boys running down the 


street and then saw Gom lying, nearly in the road. After the 
ambulance and the police were 


finished with him there, they took him to the emergency 
room and checked him out more. He's 


going to be fine, physically. He has a broken wrist, bruised 
ribs, and uh, his whole groin area is 


swollen and quite painful." Soldier winced as he said the 
last. His eyes blazed, his thoughts 


clearly on whoever had done this to his boy. For Gom had 
been Soldier's boy since the age of 


eight when Soldier had shown up and an instant bond had 
developed between the two. 


"But, they let him come home, with all that wrong?" Tommy 
was surprised they hadn't insisted 


Gom stay in the hospital. 


"He was released to our care because he was so upset at 
the idea of staying in the hospital, 


though | told him I'd stay with him. So, he's asleep now. 
Some of the boys are keeping watch 


outside his door. Like anything could get to him in here, but 
it makes them feel better. Daniel 


held him until the EMTs and the police got there. He was 
nearly as shaken as Gom. Gom won't 


tell who the boys were. He gets in a panic whenever we try 
to find out, so we're letting that go 


for right now. I'll find out." 


Tommy had no doubt that Soldier would indeed find out who 
had hurt Montgomery Marsh, his 


adopted son. Sitting by Daniel, Tommy wanted to take the 
man in his arms and hold Daniel. He'd 


never seen Daniel so upset. Daniel had seen some truly 
horrific things in his work... case in 


point, Tommy himself. 
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Daniel looked up with sadness clearly showing in his eyes 
and said, "I'm sorry I'm so freaked 


out, Tommy. I... it just took a toll on me. | held him while he 
tried so hard not to cry, but he was 


in SO much pain. He's scared to death that they'll come back 
for him. | think they threatened him 


with more violence. He's not a young man who's afraid of 
very much. | know what he'd been 


through before he got here. He can handle a lot. But 
something has him spooked really badly. He 


wouldn't tell me. His blood, and his tears, and his fear got to 
me today for some reason. We came 


in here to talk about it and | just lost it. Sorry | scared you, 
too." 


"Hey, it's all right. God, it's a good thing | didn't find him. I'd 
be a whimpering mess. I'll go see him in a minute," Tommy 
said, looking at each of them. 


"Don't be freaked out by how bad he looks," Dillon said. 
"He's on some pretty strong painkillers and we're taking 
good care of him. He's just going to hurt really badly for a 
few days. I'm going 


to go and finish supper. Soldier, you want to check on the 
boys and get them all ready?" 


Soldier got up and followed Dillon out of the room, leaving 
Tommy and Daniel alone. For the 


first time, Tommy felt a little awkward with Daniel. He'd long 
since gotten over the strangeness 


of being around Daniel, loving him, and not ever acting on 
it. Daniel knew his story. Tommy 


doubted that Daniel would be interested in him, even if he 
was gay. Tommy wasn't sure about 


that. He had a feeling, though. In all the years he'd known 
Daniel, almost nine now, he'd never 


seen the guy with a woman or heard him talk about one. 
Maybe it was wishful thinking on 


Tommy's part, but if he wasn't going to do anything about it, 
why did he care one way or the 


other? 


Through Tommy's last few years of working with Daniel, he 
had learned a lot about Daniel's 


past. Daniel had come up through the foster system and 
seen it when it worked well and when it 


didn't. That was what had led him to work at the shelter and 
funnel kids like Tommy and Gom to 


Dillon. Daniel recognized special needs when he saw them, 
and he worked within the system to 


get the kids what they needed. Thank God. He'd started at 
the shelter while still in college and 


took over a couple of years after graduating. 


"Hey, | understand you freaking out. It's one thing to work 
with children who've been abused and 


hear their stories and look in their eyes and have to deal 
with it calmly, for their sake. But when 


it's Someone you know and love, it's a whole different 
ballgame." Tommy tried to put Daniel at 


ease. 


"Yeah, thanks. | know. | just hate this. Soldier and Dillon 
want someone to go after and Gom is 


not saying a word. Something's going on. Did you know he 
was gay?" 


"No! | mean, he's never let on. We've had lots of 
conversations in this house, you know? 


Sometimes it was funny. As the boys got older they'd each 
go through that stage of wondering if 


they were supposed to be gay like Soldier and Dillon. Some 
even came out and asked if they 


were expected to be gay. Eventually Soldier and Dillon got 
used to answering the question 


without the swallowing the tongue thing. | think the first one 
was Jack. He came in all puffed up. 


He liked this girl in his class, and he came in all full of 
bluster, arms crossed, and wanted to 
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know if he had to like guys or could he go for girls. Would 
they be mad if he wanted to have a 


girlfriend? The look on Soldier's face was priceless. Dillon 
just laughed out loud. Finally Soldier 


joined in and they had the first of many talks." Tommy 
shook his head, remembering the scene. 


"What'd they say?" Daniel was sitting back now, more 
relaxed. Good, Tommy had meant for him 


to calm down and ease up a little. The story had been 
brought forth for that very reason. 


"Oh, they were told in no uncertain terms that they were to 
be whatever they wanted. If they felt 


like they liked girls, good for them, go for it. They'd certainly 
have an easier life. If they felt like 


they might like guys more, then that was okay, too. They'd 
be loved, accepted, and respected no 


matter which gender they chose to love." 


Daniel got this really weird look on his face and said, "Which 
did you decide you wanted?" 


Tommy answered truthfully. "Back then? I told them | wasn't 
interested in either, thank you very 


much. I'd rather be alone. After what I'd been through | had 
no interest in either men or women." 


"Back then. What about now? Is there someone, man or 
woman, who interests you?" Daniel 


seemed to be holding his breath, waiting for Tommy's 
answer. 


"| don't know, maybe. But | don't think it would work out. 
I've got too many hang-ups. Plus, I'm 


pretty busy all the time with a hard career." No way was 
Tommy going to admit that he wanted 


Daniel with every breath he took. He would not take a 
chance on ruining the working 


relationship that they had by bringing his insecurities and 
needs into the mix. 


"| hear that. You've done a wonderful job, Tommy. You're my 
new Dillon. | know that when 


there is someone special, like Niko, who needs something 
extra, | can count on you. You're so 


good with the hard cases. You're able to get through to 
them, help them so much. I'm proud of 


what you've become." Daniel's sincerity was evident in both 
his voice and his eyes. 


"Lord, you sound like a proud parent. Thank you." 


"Don't feel like your parent. Not at all. You've got parents. 
You're the oldest young man | know, 


Tommy. | feel like you're an equal. With your education and 
your understanding, and yes, a lot 


of it is due to your past, you're the very best at what you do, 
and | count on you being there when 


| need someone to help pave the way for special needs 
children. No, | don't feel like a parent. 


Never that, okay?" Daniel seemed to really want to make 
that point clear so Tommy nodded that 


he understood. 
He thought Daniel sighed, but he wasn't sure. 


"| need to go see Gom now." Tommy took a deep breath, 
knowing he was going to have to be 


strong because if there was anyone he loved as much as 
Soldier and Dillon, it was Gom. They 


were brothers, both Marshes now, closer than most 
biological siblings. He smiled as he headed 


up the stairs to the bedrooms. He knew Pee Wiggles would 
be there, right beside Gom in the bed. 


They'd lost Traveler two years ago and it had been very hard 
for all of them. The older dog had 


A Torquere Press Arcana - 6 


enjoyed a good life, loved by many, and adored by Gom. 
Poor Gom. Tommy hurried up the 


stairs, meeting Soldier leading, like the Pied Piper, five boys 
who all had the same stunned look 


on their face. They were easy to read. They were angry, 
scared, and they wanted revenge. 


Everyone loved Gom. 


They all sooke to Tommy, all more subdued than in their 
usual greetings. He waited until they 


were down the stairs and stood for a moment in front of 
Gom's door. Tommy was gathering 


courage to go in and see his brother, hurt and scared, and 
he was going to have to be strong for 


Gom. He shook it off. What did he have to be strong about? 
Gom was the one who was beaten, 


threatened, and left on the side of the road like so much 
garbage. 


Tommy had a hard time holding in the gasp as he eased the 
door open and stepped into Gom's 


room. Gom had always been a small child and he wasn't a 
very big teenager. As expected, Pee 


Wiggles was right there, being very still and vigilant. Gom 
was almost lost in the bed, covers 


pulled up nearly over his head. What Tommy could see was 
red, black and blue, swollen and 


angry looking. Forcing himself to take a deep breath, he 
walked over to the bed and stood 


looking down at Gom's poor face. 


As he watched, a tear slid from the corner of Gom's right 
eye and rolled down toward his ear. 


Tommy gently nudged the bed just a little to see if Gom was 
awake. That right eye wouldn't 


open, but the left one did, a little. Both were swollen and 
colorful. Tommy reached to tug the 


cover down. He wanted to see what all had been done 
before he said or did anything wrong. 


Gom whimpered a bit, but made no protest as Tommy 
looked at the bruises that covered his ribs 


and stomach. Tommy didn't pull the cover down farther. He 
couldn't bear to see more and didn't 


want to embarrass Gom. He gently drew the cover back up 
and pulled extra up so he could sit on 


the bed without pulling it tight over Gom. 


"Hey, Gom. What can | do for you?" Tommy couldn't resist 
putting his hand up and brushing 


Gom's hair off his forehead. 


"You'll laugh," Gom whispered, that one eye looking at him, 
the right once still leaking. 


"| don't think there is anything that would make me laugh 
right now, Gom." 


"I Know you want to know... what happened, but right now... 
would you just hold me and sing 


to me, like you used to?" Gom looked almost like the eight 
year old Tommy remembered as he 


made his request. 


Tommy had always sung for the kids, but he didn't know if 
he could get a single note out. He 


shook all over, seeing and hearing the pain and fear in Gom. 
Again, he sucked it up and quit 


thinking about himself and thought of Gom's needs. His 
brother was all grown up now and didn't 


ask for songs anymore. It was a testament to how serious 
this was that Gom had done so now. 


Leaning over, placing a hand on the other side, not knowing 
how to hold Gom without hurting 


him, Tommy took Gom's hand in his free one and held it, for 
both of them. He bent and sang 


close to Gom's face. It took everything he had inside to sing, 
hold a melody, and not break into 
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tears himself as he thought about someone being so 
deliberately cruel to Gom. Tommy chose 


songs that Gom had asked for in the past, mostly lullabies 
or Disney songs that were soothing 


and comforting. He was on the third one when he realized 
that Gom had drifted to sleep. He 


stood, bent down, planted a soft kiss on Gom's head, and 
eased back out of the room. Soldier was 


standing there to meet him. 


Tommy saw tears in Soldier's eyes as he walked right into 
the big man's arms. As expected, 


Soldier's arms closed around him and held him safe and 
tight. That was what Soldier had always 


done for all of them, but especially Tommy and Gom. He 
made sure they knew they were loved 


and safe and never failed to provide a haven in his arms, his 
lap, and his heart. Tommy had come 


to trust Soldier more than any other man in his life, and that 
was Saying a lot, because Tommy 


didn't trust easily. Soldier had earned it and returned it. 
He started to say, "How could anyone...?" 


"No idea. | have no idea how anyone could do that to him. 
He's such a good, kind boy. He 


doesn't have enemies; he's good to everyone. | don't get it. 
But you can trust that | will find out who did this to him. 
You've had the training in what he's going to need now. Will 
you help him 


through this?" 
"Of course. Let him heal a little first." 


"Whatever you think he needs. Tommy, this is killing me," 
Soldier admitted. 


"| know it is. I've always felt the love you have for me, | 
have. But | also have recognized the 


special bond you have with Gom and, no, don't worry, it 
never made me jealous or anything. | 


admired the way the two of you felt about each other. | 
never felt slighted, really." 


"| can't deny those special feelings for him, but you know 
you're just aS much a part of me as he 


is, in your own way. You were just so grown up already; you 
needed me in a different way." 


"Soldier, relax. | told you. You met the needs in both of us, in 
just the right way. No one could 


have done better. Well, except for Dillon. To me, you and 
Dillon are just like one person, the 


way you think and act together." 


"I'm a lucky man, don't think | don't know it. Found my soul 
mate and wonderful children and 


have had a great time with them all. But this, | don't know 
how to handle this." There were a 


couple of chairs and a couch in the big hallway, so they 
moved to settle onto the couch and 


continue the conversation. 


"You just need to be there for him. He's lost the feeling of 
safety that you instilled in him. He 


came so far out of his shell, mostly due to you and Dillon, 
and now he's right back in the world 


where people can hurt him, badly, for no reason, and his 
belief in himself and his place in the 


world is shaken." 


"It amazes me when you talk like that. You're so smart. My 
Tommy, who called me a liar when 
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he thought | was taking advantage of Dillon that night so 
long ago." 


Tommy still blushed when he was reminded of that. "I wish 
you'd forget that." 


"Can't. You were so earnest in your determination to protect 
Dillon from what you thought might 


be unwanted advances. It was brave and unbearably sweet 
of you. | was proud and happy that 


Dillon had someone in his corner. Not that it was needed, 
mind you." Soldier chuckled as 


Tommy ducked his head, still embarrassed that he'd called 
Soldier out on that night. 


“Don't be surprised if Gom reverts a little bit to the needy, 
little boy he used to be for a while. 


He's been thrown off by this. He wants to be big and brave 
and strong like his hero, you, but he's 


hurting and scared and doesn't know how to handle those 
feelings that he thought he'd mastered, 


with your help. Take his cues as to what he needs. Right 
now, | think he needs to have you there 


when he wakes up," Tommy suggested, knowing Soldier was 
headed in there anyway. Soldier 


couldn't possibly stay away when Gom was in need. 


They both stood and went back to Gom's door. Gom was 
moving on the bed, his legs stretching 


and jerking under the cover, and pained noises came from 
him. 


Soldier obviously had a plan. "Help me," he said, moving in 
to Gom's side. 


Not knowing what Soldier had in mind, Tommy stood by him, 
ready to help in any way. Soldier 


murmured soothing words to Gom, pulling the cover back. 
Tommy got a glimpse of Gom's groin 


and had to bite his lip to hold back the cry of rage. The 
whole area was black and blue and 


swollen. Bless his heart, Tommy thought, Gom had to be in 
such pain. 


He saw that Soldier was reaching under Gom to lift him and 
wondered at the advisability of it, 


but he didn't say anything, waiting to see what Soldier 
wanted him to do. 


"Wrap the sheet around him, grab the pillows and help me 
get him settled," Soldier requested. 


Tommy did as Solider asked and when Soldier turned to the 
corner of the room, Tommy figured 


it out. Of course. They had moved the big recliner to Gom's 
room a few years ago when they'd 


gotten newer furniture for the great room downstairs. Gom 
used to go to sleep on Soldier in the 


big chair and everyone in the house knew it was the only 
time Gom really slept well. It had 


started the first night Soldier had met them. Tommy 
applauded Soldier's thinking. That 


familiarity, that feeling of safety and strength he'd always 
gotten from being in the big chair with 


Soldier was just what Gom needed. The fact that he was 
now seventeen and a much bigger boy, 


didn't matter. It was his mind they were trying to heal now, 
and this would go a long way. 


Soldier eased down into the chair, and Tommy was there to 
place pillows at Gom's back so he 


wasn't putting any strain on his ribs. Still sleeping, Gom 
turned his head into Soldier's neck like 


he used to, and moved to get more comfortable. That must 
have been a bad idea. Gom jerked 


awake and gasped, pain evident in the sound. 


"Shh, I've got you. Soldier's got you, buddy. Calm down, take 
Slow easy breaths. Shh now, 


A Torquere Press Arcana - 9 


nothing's going to hurt you anymore. l'm so sorry, Gom. | 
told you a long time ago that | 


wouldn't ever let anything hurt you again and here you are." 


"Mmm... I'm tryin' not to be a baby. Don' wanna cry. Hurts, 
Daddy." 


"You're not a baby, Gom. You're just hurt. | was so scared for 
you. Dillon is beside himself 


downstairs with the others. He'll be here in a few minutes. 
We all love you so much. You just 


rest. | needed to hold you in our chair, let you get some rest 
without the nightmares. | won't let 


you go. If you need to go to the bathroom just let me know, 
okay?" 


"Just like in the old days, huh, Dad? You, me, and the 
bathroom." 


Tommy thought it was a good thing that Gom could make 
jokes about it. He would be there 


when Gom needed him, to talk to him, help him deal with 
what happened, and be able to go on 


without being scared to face the world again. Right now, 
Tommy thought, as Dillon came in, 


took in the scene at a glance, and went over to touch the 
top of Gom's head as it rested on 


Soldier's shoulder, Gom had just what he needed most. 


"You've got this. I'm going to go down, check on the others, 
and l'Il be here first thing in the 


morning before I go in to work. You need anything?" Tommy 
looked back and forth between his 


two dads. 


"No thanks, Tommy. You've been great. Go on, you look 
beat," Dillon said, looking up from his 


perusal of Gom in Soldier's arms, no doubt remembering 
how many times he'd seen the same 


thing, but in the distant past. Tommy took in the scene. It 
was both beautiful and horribly sad 


that they were in that chair again. 


When Tommy got downstairs he found the other boys 
cleaning the kitchen, quiet, no joking or 


laughing as usual. 


"You guys Okay? Anybody know what happened today?" he 
asked, sitting down at the table. 


He looked up and Ben was at the refrigerator, holding up a 
jug of V-8 to see if he wanted some. 


He was the only one who liked it, and he always got a warm 
feeling when he saw they kept it on 


hand for him. He nodded and Ben got him down a glass and 
filled it, setting it by him on the 


table. Before long he was at the head of the table with Ben, 
Bart, Jack, J, and Randy all looking 


at him, seemingly for guidance. He wasn't sure he had what 
they needed. 


"What?" 


"Remember when we were in that other house, after our 
first one burned? We went to look at it 


and ended up sitting on the floor with Soldier and Dillon 
telling us they were gay and what it 


would mean for us. | mean, that some people wouldn't like 
it, or would say ugly things to us 


about them, not understanding it all," Randy said, nibbling 
on some peanut butter crackers. 


"Yeah, | remember. Why? Have you all had a hard time with 
people? You never told me, or 
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Soldier and Dillon. That | know of, anyway. Do any of you 
know who did this? Have you heard 


anything about there being a problem with anyone 
harassing Gom? Don't be afraid to tell me." 


"Nah, it's been pretty much all right. Sometimes we get 
questions or the occasional rude remark, 


but nothing we couldn't handle. But, we talked just now and 
we think somebody has been 


bothering Gom. He's been kind of different lately. He's 
jumpy, you know, sort of soooked about 


something. You reckon someone threatened to do this and 
then came through today on it?" Jack 


asked Tommy. 


"| don't know. Soldier'll get to the end of it. We'll all be there 
for Gom." 


"He looks bad, man. Is he gonna be all right?" Bart wanted 
to know. Tommy looked over at him, 


remembering the breakthrough when Bart had finally begun 
to talk. J drew his attention, then, 


with his own question. 


"Are we all in danger of getting beat up, too?" Tommy 
noticed that J looked both angry and a 


little worried at the possibility. 


"| can't say. Has anyone been bothering any of you? Have 
you felt threatened in any way?" 


Heads shook all around the table, their eyes all big and 
troubled. Tommy knew what they were 


feeling. They were worried about Gom, wondering if they 
were next, and trying not to show 


either. 


"Tommy, will you sing for us tonight? We don't really want to 
watch TV and it's not really time 


for bed. We don't want to bother Soldier and Dillon. They 
need to be with Gom, but, well, we 


need..." This request came from Ben. 


"Yeah, | will. | sang for Gom a while ago. Put him to sleep. 
You all go get ready for bed and 


meet me in the great room." 


A lot of things were happening tonight that hadn't happened 
in a long time. Tommy used to sing 


for them all the time. Since he lived next door now, it had 
been quite a while since he'd sung for 


them and tonight he was doing two performances. It had 
always made him happy to sing for this 


bunch. At first, it had helped them when they lived in 
uncertain, scary times. Then after Soldier 


came, it was to celebrate good times, happy times. Now it 
would be to calm them and settle them 


down so they could deal with the horrible situation with 
Gom. 


Tommy sang for almost an hour, taking two requests from 
each boy. Other boys had come and 


gone through the house, but presently it housed the original 
group again. Several times over the 


years that had happened, and they all seemed to like it 
when it was like this, with all the ones 


here who'd been here when Soldier had first shown up and 
became a part of their lives. Soldier 


had brought about changes for the better in all their lives, 
especially Dillon's. 


They all knew how much Soldier and Dillon loved each 
other, and it had been nothing but 


wonderful growing up in a house filled with love and 
laughter and unconditional support. The 
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lives they'd all led before coming here had been pain-filled 
and dismal. Distant memories now, 


but no one ever forgot or was ungrateful for the way their 
lives had improved. They all loved 


Soldier and Dillon and, though they could have been, none 
had been upset when Soldier had 


adopted Tommy and Gom, changing their last names to 
Marsh. 


When Tommy closed up the house and headed back across 
to his apartment on the other side of 


the complex, he was nearly dragging. He didn't even see 
the man sitting on his front step, waiting 


for him until he was at the bottom of the four steps. He 
stopped, jerked, and gasped until he 


recognized the man. Daniel. Oh God, he was so drained, he 
didn't know if he could deal with 


trying to hide his feelings tonight. His feelings were pretty 
raw right now, but he knew Daniel 


would be frantic with worry about Gom and the situation. 
“Come on in," he said quietly as Daniel stood. 
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Chapter Two 


Tommy led the way into the house, and as they both headed 
for the living room, he realized that 


Daniel was familiar with his home. He hadn't really thought 
about it before, but Daniel spent a 


lot of time here, more and more recently. The fact had kind 
of snuck up on him without him 


being aware of it. 


Daniel worked at a shelter downtown and was part of the 
social services network. He helped 


people on a daily basis, but took special interest in abuse 
cases. Daniel had been twenty-six when 


he began sending special kids, all boys, to Dillon ona 
temporary basis all those years ago, and it 


had gotten bigger than they expected before they could 
really get a good plan going. Then along 


came Soldier, and since he owned the property they'd more 
or less been squatting on, he joined 


the effort, became part of the group, and ended up falling in 
love with Dillon, and subsequently, 


the boys. So basically, it had all started with Daniel. 


Usually, when they found themselves in here, most often to 
talk about a case they were both 


involved in, Tommy made a conscious effort to avoid sitting 
with Daniel on the couch. He 


always let Daniel choose a seat, and he made sure he 
wasn't too close, choosing a chair or pulling 


up a piece of floor. Tonight, he wasn't paying attention. He 
sat on the couch, and his heart dipped 


when the couch did the same thing beside him. 


Tommy put his elbows on his knees and rested his head in 
his hands, taking a moment. It 


probably looked a bit despondent to Daniel. 


"Tommy, are you all right? Is Gom okay? | had to go back to 
the center. | wanted to come over 


earlier, but hesitated. | know he needs Soldier and Dillon 
right now, and rest. God, he looked 


awful." 


"I sang for him. He asked me if | would," Tommy said, then 
wondered why he said it. He wasn't 


thinking clearly. 


"Good. | know that made him feel better. Your voice has 
always been a calming influence on all 


of them," Daniel said. 


"The rest of them asked me to sing, too," Tommy admitted. 
"| gave two shows tonight, 


compliments of whoever beat the crap out of Gom. Were 
you there when the police talked to 


him? Do you know anything about this?" Tommy sat back 
and looked at Daniel, who was a lot 


closer than he'd thought. He didn't want to scoot away, 
making his discomfort obvious, but found 


Daniel's proximity unnerving. Wishing he could lean in, get a 
nice cuddle, some comfort, it 


seemed almost too good to pass up right now. He just 
wanted... 


"Do it." Daniel said. 


"Do what?" Tommy asked, freaked that Daniel had read the 
look right off his face. 


"Do whatever that thought was that just crossed your mind. 
You need something. | think it's 


A Torquere Press Arcana - 13 
about time you went for it." 


"| don't know what you're talking about," Tommy tried. Oh, 
my God, no way was he ready for 


this. Not now. Not tonight. His defenses were down. He just 
needed... 


"Take it." Daniel said. 


“Damn it. What are you, psychic?" Tommy was getting 
rattled. It was like Daniel could see right through him, knew 


what he was thinking. He'd been fighting these feelings for 
so long and now 


Daniel seemed to be saying... What was Daniel saying? 


Daniel laughed softly, reaching out and putting his hand on 
Tommy's chin and holding his face 


still so Daniel could look into his eyes. "No, not psychic, | 
just pay attention. | have a feeling we both want the same 
thing, and I've waited a long time for you to get to the same 
page | was on. 


There was no way | was going to start something, but | think 
you're finally realizing that there /s 


something between us. Am I right? And Tommy, be honest, 
with yourself and with me." Daniel 


moved his thumb up and brushed it across Tommy's bottom 
lip as he put the challenge out there. 


Tommy knew he must look like a deer caught in the 
headlights, but he couldn't move. Was 


Daniel saying that he wanted the same thing? 
"I'm scared," Tommy admitted quietly. 


"Of what? Admitting how you feel, or of feeling something to 
begin with? Are you worried 


about what Soldier and Dillon will think, or are you 
physically scared of a relationship? | would 


understand both things, Tommy, | really would. | just would 
like to know if you feel something 


for me, something more than friendship and a working 
relationship. I'll make it easier for you. 


About a year or so ago, | started to realize that | looked 
forward to spending time with you. | 


looked for reasons for us to meet, be together. | took every 
opportunity to be with you and with 


your family so | could be near you." 


"You did?" Tommy thought about that headlight-caught deer 
again. 


"Yeah, as soon as you hit twenty, and | didn't feel like some 
kind of pervert since I'd known you 


for so long. You think you've got issues? | will never forget 
what you've been through, how hard 


you've worked, and how far you've come. You're a man now, 
a strong, independent, educated 


man. I'm older than you, maybe too old. I'm almost thirty- 
five. Both Dillon and | were young 


when we started on this path. Young men with a mission, we 
were. Are you freaked out, turned 


off, what?" Now Daniel was the one holding his breath, 
waiting for Tommy's answer. 


"I'm not freaked out. I'm just surprised. | thought | was the 
only one feeling this and | didn't 


know if it would ever go anywhere. My mind's all whirling 
around with Gom and what happened 


to him and how upset everyone is and then when | needed it 
most, | found you waiting for me. 


It's a lot to take in. You really do...?" Tommy put his hand up 
and took hold of Daniel's, moving 


it from his face and nearly crushing it in his. 
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"Ow." Daniel turned his hand over in Tommy's, relieving the 
pressure, but not removing his 


hand. 


"Sorry. I'm a mess. I'm confused, | guess." Tommy said, 
looking down at their hands. 


"Maybe this would help," Daniel said, moving both their 
hands back up to Tommy's face and 


turning it up. Daniel leaned in very slowly and touched his 
lips to Tommy's. Tommy gasped and 


jerked, then moved back in to touch Daniel's mouth again. 
Now, that felt good. He pressed 


harder and felt Daniel's lips open. Mmm, that was nice, too, 
softer, wetter. 


Tommy didn't let his other fears and concerns stop him right 
now. He put his tongue out and 


touched it to Daniel's lips, and when Daniel met it with his 
own, Tommy sucked in a breath and 


drew back. His composure was only lost for a second, 
though. He went right back, wanting to 


feel that again. Daniel seemed just as eager to continue. 
Tommy pushed a little harder and found 


himself exploring Daniel's mouth. Moving slowly and 
carefully, he slid his tongue over Daniel's 


teeth, gums, the roof of his mouth, and then settled in to 
tangle his tongue with Daniel's. Oh, he 


loved this. 


Was he a virgin? Hell, yeah. This was the first time he'd ever 
kissed anyone. Tommy's history 


had left him with a healthy, or perhaps, unhealthy, dislike 
for the female sex. He didn't trust 


many women, and yes, he knew it was psychological. His 
mother had abused him and, worse, 


allowed her boyfriends to sexually abuse him until he was 
twelve and finally managed to get 


away. Freud would have had a field day with him, but he 
didn't care. Of course, he recognized 


the problem. He didn't hate all women; he knew where he 
was coming from, but he just could 


not be sexually interested in them. 


Actually, Tommy had never thought he'd be interested in 
sex at all. It was a testament to Daniel 


that he had managed to slip in under Tommy's fears and 
insecurities and make him forget the 


belief that he would always be alone. Tommy truly cared for 
Daniel, had even come to love him 


over the last two years. Living with Soldier and Dillon, 
Tommy knew what love was. It all had to 


do with mutual respect, honor, trust, and a willingness to 
live and learn together. He'd just never 


expected to have it for himself. 


Not wanting to have to face Daniel right away, Tommy 
pulled away and hid in Daniel's neck. 


Coward, he accused. Taking a few deep breaths to steady 
himself, Tommy got caught up in the 


scent of Daniel's skin. He shivered and drew back to be a 
man, and face Daniel, instead of 


shrinking from admitting to the new feelings and needs he 
was experiencing. 


"You smell good." Oh, well, that sounded stupid. 


"| do? Good. Here, let me see," Daniel said, grinning as he 
put his face close to Tommy's neck 


and sniffing loudly a few times, making Tommy laugh. 
"Stop it. | know | sound like an idiot," Tommy said. 


"No, really, you don't. And I like the way you smell, too. Kind 
of aftershave and maybe some 
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cologne left over and then it's all you after a hard day. It's 
the you part that I like the best. The other is a nice 
accompaniment, but you smell like something I'd like to 
taste, all over, for a very 


long time." 


Tommy sucked in a breath, not saying anything. He couldn't. 
The words had drawn a picture for 


him, and he was stunned to find that instead of seeing 
Daniel tasting him all over, he was 


picturing Daniel laid out on his bed in the other room, with 
him crawling over to Daniel, ready to 


feast. He shook his head, trying to dispel the picture. 


"Do you have any idea how transparent you are when you 
think? | can't tell exactly what you 


were thinking, | just know | want to be part of it," Daniel 
teased him. 


“Not sure I'm ready for it, though | must be close because | 
was thinking about it, huh?" Tommy was able to admit. 


“Tommy, I'm not in a big hurry. | Know you need to get used 
to the idea of the two of us 


together, but I‘m glad it's finally out in the open. | want to 
be able to spend time with you, with 


both of us knowing there are feelings yet to be explored, 
with the possibility of them being acted 


upon at some point. We'll take it slow, some kisses, hugs, 
maybe some touching until we find out 


what you're comfortable with doing. | would like to go out 
with you for dinner dates and other 


normal date things. Would you like that?" Daniel asked, 
watching him closely. 


“More than you know." 


“That's enough for me right now. Really, it is. Now, let's talk 
about work so we can cool off a 


little... for now." The look on Daniel's face said he didn't 
really think that was possible. 


"The idea of being able to spend time with you, of having 
someone to share this with, makes me 


feel really good. I'm not as scared as you might think of the 
physical stuff. | don't think you'd 


ever hurt me. | could have had no better teachers in how a 
loving relationship works than Soldier 


and Dillon. The thought of having that, with you, makes me 
happy. I'd like to try." 


The sigh that gusted out of Daniel let Tommy know that he 
had, indeed, been holding his breath 


and hoping for just those words. 


"Okay, so Niko, and what we can expect from Mrs. Carol 
tomorrow. I'll have to see what | can 


find out about Gom, too." 


"Can | get another kiss before we talk about Niko?" Tommy 
asked, looking up through his lashes 


at Daniel. 


"Let's get something straight right now. You don't ever have 
to ask for anything you want. There 


might be some things / hesitate on and have to ask if you 
like or want to do, but things like kisses and hugs and being 
close? Just take it, go for it, know that | want the same." 
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Tommy stopped Daniel's suggestion by doing just as he 
was... suggesting. 


It was a good while before the talk about Nico took place. 
Tommy was pretty much hooked on 


the kissing thing. He got it now. Finally, he understood how 
touching someone, kissing them, 


having them hold you, heart to heart, could make you feel 
like you belonged. Since the age of 


twelve, Tommy had known he belonged with Soldier, Dillon, 
and the other boys at Scarcity 


Sanctuary. But this was an altogether different kind of 
belonging, one that included the heart, 


mind, soul, and body. Tommy's body was coming alive with 
needs and desires that he had truly 


thought he would never feel, never be interested in feeling. 
But with Daniel, it felt right. 


Tommy told Daniel some of the terrible things he'd learned 
from his session with Niko and let 


Daniel in on the concerns he had about Mrs. Carol trying to 
put a stop to the moving of Niko into 


the Sanctuary with Soldier and Dillon. The woman had such 
a hate on for homosexuals. She, 


even in her role as a professional, couldn't keep her vitriolic 
comments about gays in general, 


and Soldier and Dillon specifically, to herself. She had tried, 
periodically, to get kids taken away 


from the sanctuary based on groundless accusations of 
perverted activity. It had gotten to where 


no one paid her much attention when she spewed her 
hatred and tried to cause trouble for the 


group at the house. Tommy figured she must know someone 
important to be allowed to stay in 


her position amid so much controversy. 


Lawyers, judges, and policemen were all acquainted with 
Soldier and Dillon, knew the setup and 


policies at Scarcity, and didn't take her seriously. But she 
kept trying. It would be really bad for 


Niko if she succeeded this time. He was a child who 
seriously needed just what Soldier and 


Dillon could provide. 


Tommy said, “I plan on getting in early tomorrow and trying 
to get her to let up and think of the 


needs of the child.” Niko's story was nearly as bad as Gom's 
had been, and that was about as bad 


as it got when you talked about abuse and neglect. Tommy 
was determined to help this kid. 


When Daniel stood by the door to leave for the night, 
Tommy felt like it was a momentous 


occasion. This was the first time they’d ever been like this 
together after admitting that they has 


feelings for each other. Tommy felt a tug at his heart, 
wanting to ask Daniel to stay, but being so 


cautious in this new situation. He felt like a very young, 
inexperienced fool, standing there, not 


knowing what to do next. 


Daniel solved it for him. He stepped up and very slowly took 
Tommy into his arms and kissed 


him softly, demanding nothing, offering all in that one sweet 
caress. 


“Don’t worry about it so much. It will be easier as time goes 
by and we learn to trust in each 


other’s feelings. Right now, it’s been a long, exhausting day 
and you need to get some rest. l'Il 


talk to you tomorrow.” Giving Tommy another soft kiss, 
Daniel left, the snicking of the door 


closing pulling Tommy out of a sort of happy stupor. He 
sighed heavily, putting his forehead to 


the door and reaching up to touch his lips. Tommy grinned. 


He finally managed to get to sleep around one or so with 
thoughts of Gom, Niko, and most of all, 


Daniel, flitting around his head like lightning bugs. First one 
would light up, then another, until 
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KKK 


Very early the next morning, Tommy let himself into the 
house and found Dillon making coffee 


in the kitchen. Dillon looked like he hadn't had much more 
Sleep than Tommy. He accepted a 


cup and sat at the table, catching the toasted Cherry Pop 
Tart that Dillon pitched him. The perfect 


breakfast in his opinion. 
"Soldier up with Gom?" he asked Dillon quietly. 


"Never left him. He made it over to the bed and | found 
them this morning. Soldier was sitting 


with his back against the headboard, and Gom was sleeping 
fitfully beside him. Soldier's hand is 


on Gom's shoulder, a firm presence. When | stepped in, 
Soldier nodded and said that Gom had 


Slept off and on, but groaned every time he moved and had 
yelled out a couple of times. | know 


Soldier wishes Gom would yell out a name so we'd have 
something to go on." Dillon shook his 


head, love and concern evident in his troubled eyes. 


"I won't go up. I've got to go in and face Mrs. Carol this 
morning about a new kid we're trying to 


place here. God, she's a piece of work." Tommy said, 
knowing his frustration was showing. 


"The Niko kid? Yeah, Daniel mentioned we might be what he 
needs. We'd love to have him. Is 


she going to be able to stop it?" 


"Not if | have anything to say about it," Tommy promised, 
finishing the coffee and the healthy breakfast. He put the 
napkin he'd used in the trash, washed out his cup, and 
waved to Dillon as 


he left, briefcase in hand. He felt like he needed a sword to 
face the dragon he was meeting in 


battle today. 


KKK 


It was still relatively early when Tommy got to the office 
where Mrs. Carol worked. Knowing 


how early he was, he sat down in a chair outside her door to 
wait until she arrived. He'd been 


sitting there, thinking about when he'd see Daniel again, 
when he heard raised voices from 


inside. Hello. It looked like he wasn't the only one here as 
he'd thought. Before he could get up 


and make his presence known, he heard Gom's name and 
had to stifle the gasp. Why would she 


be talking about Gom? He wasn't sure why just then, but he 
reached into his briefcase for the tiny 


tape recorder. 


"Jeffrey! | to/d you to be careful. Are you sure no one saw 
you? If anyone even suspects that either of us had anything 
to do with hurting that brat, that spawn of the devil, I'll..." 


"He's not even their son, Mother, he was adopted." That 
must be Jeffrey. Tommy tried to 


remember how old her son was, but it just wasn't something 
he'd ever cared about. He sounded 


older than Gom and the boys, though. 
A Torquere Press Arcana - 18 


"It doesn't matter. He's lived in that den with those 
disgusting men and all those boys with their 


bad histories and nasty lives. Makes me sick to think of what 
goes on there." Mrs. Carol's voice 


was full of hatred, even through the door of the office. 


"Yeah, well, it's done, just like you wanted. We made sure 
that he'd never..." 


"You're sure none of the others will talk, right? This can't get 
out, Jeffrey. | swear I'll close that place down if it's the last 


thing | do." 


Soldier and Dillon hadn't raised no fool. As soon as Tommy 
caught on to what they were talking 


about, he turned on the tiny recorder that he used for his 
interviews with the boys he worked 


with. He recorded his sessions, took that home and made 
his notes, and then erased it so it 


wouldn't get into the wrong hands, ever. So, he had a clean 
tape in. He stepped over to the door 


as soon as he realized what he was hearing. Holding the 
recorder up to the door, he waited for 


them to finish tying the noose around their necks. He'd love 
to have gone in and faced them, but 


forced himself to stay still and get all the information he 
could. 


Stepping quickly away from the door, he went back down 
the hall, turned the corner, called the 


police and asked for Officer Jansen, a friend of Soldier and 
Dillon's. When the man came on, he 


quickly and quietly explained what was happening and 
asked him to come without sirens. Next, 


he called Dillon, who furiously spluttered and cursed before 
calming down. Dillon said he'd stay 


with Gom, but he was sending Soldier down to the office. 
When he hung up, Tommy called 


Daniel and asked if he could hurry over so he wouldn't miss 
the show. Tommy felt almost giddy 


with anticipation. This was going to be good. 


Putting the recorder safely in his pocket, he went back 
toward the office. He didn't want Jeffrey 


to leave before the police arrived. That wouldn't do at all. He 
just couldn't believe that they were 


finding out who had hurt Gom so quickly. He was glad for 
Soldier's sake, and for Gom's. Now 


Gom wouldn't have to worry about it happening again, if all 
went well in the next few minutes. 


He did hope the police got here before Soldier did, because 
he didn't know if he could keep 


Soldier from killing Jeffrey. Tommy knocked on the door and 
heard shuffling and whispers 


before it opened. 


"Mr. Marsh, you're early." Mrs. Carol said, then turned to a 
man, who appeared to be about 


Tommy's age, and said, "Jeffrey, go on. | have to meet with 
this person." 


"Oh no, stay, Jeffrey. Are you kin to Mrs. Carol? You look a lot 
alike. I've never met anyone in 


your family, ma'am. Do you work here, Jeffrey?" Tommy 
asked, turning to the man and trying to 


engage him in conversation. It wouldn't have to be lengthy, 
given the police department was just 


down the street from this office. 


Tommy looked at the man who'd beaten his little brother. It 
was all he could do not to use some 


of the tricks Soldier had taught him years ago to puta 
serious hurt on the bastard. Frankly, it 


would feel pretty good, but he had to remain cool so this 
would play out like he hoped. 


"Nah, I'm not working right now. | just dropped by to talk to 
my mother for a minute. I'll let you 
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all get on with your meeting." Jeffrey moved to step around 
Tommy, but Tommy couldn't let that 


happen. He moved into Jeffrey, dropped his briefcase and 
acted like Jeffrey'd made it happen. 


“Hey man, what's up?" Tommy looked accusingly at Jeffrey 
and then down to the case on the 


floor. 


Jeffrey looked over at his mother then back to Tommy, but 
he bent to pick it up and handed it to 


Tommy. 


"No problem, man. Sorry. Here, | gotta go. Excuse me." 
Jeffrey again made like he was going to 


go around Tommy to get to the door. 


"I'm sorry, but | can't let you do that." Tommy said, still 
playing the calm card. Damn, where 


were they? Ah! He heard the outside door open and several 
footsteps in the hall. Whew! Just in 


time. 


"I think you need to stay for a few minutes," Tommy said, 
allowing a smile to reach his lips. 


"What the hell? Who are you? Get out of my way, asshole." 
Jeffrey was up in Tommy's space 


now, face screwed up, anger evident. 


Tommy heard the men right at the door behind his back, so 
he relaxed and said, "Sure, go 


ahead." With that, he stepped out of the way and turned to 
see Jeffrey come up against a wall of 


blue. There were three officers in and around the doorway. 
None were smiling. 


"What the fuck?" Jeffrey yelled, turning to his mother. 
"Jeffrey, shut up!" Mrs. Carol said. 


"Jeffrey Carol? You are under arrest for the malicious beating 
of Montgomery Marsh late 


yesterday afternoon. Turn around and put your hands 
behind your back. Now! Don't give mea 


reason. Thanks for the call, Mr. Marsh," Officer Jansen said 
as another officer cuffed a sputtering 


Jeffrey while a furious Mrs. Carol looked on. 
"Thank you for getting here when you did," Tommy said. 


"What is the meaning of this outrage?" Mrs. Carol tried to 
bluff. 


"Is Soldier on his way down? I'd say we better get them out 
of here before he gets here or there'll 


be blood and mayhem," Jansen said, almost grinning at the 
words. This officer had become a 


friend and supporter of the group at Scarcity Sanctuary after 
first thinking along the same lines as 


Mrs. Carol. He'd soon seen the error of his ways after 
meeting Soldier and Dillon and helping out 


after a fire at their first house. That had started a long, 
friendly relationship. Officer Jansen knew 


how Soldier felt about his boys, especially Gom. 


"Too late," boomed a voice from behind the officer still 
standing in the doorway. "Move aside, A Torquere Press 
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officer, | need to see the piece of shit that attacked my son." 


"Now, Soldier, you can't touch him, you know that," Jansen 
said, stepping aside and letting 


Soldier walk right up into Jeffrey's face. It looked like Jeffrey 
might just pee in his pants right 


there in front of his proud mama. Tommy stood by Officer 
Jansen and watched the show. It had 


been Officer Jansen who had brought them the news that 
Tommy's mother and her boyfriend, 


Ross, were dead. That news had released Tommy from years 
of hell. The subsequent years with 


his new family had healed his soul almost completely. 


Soldier towered over Jeffrey, who was actually shaking in 
the face of Soldier's rage. 


"Little man, you better thank whoever or whatever you pray 
to that you are cuffed and standing 


between these two officers of the law. Otherwise, I'd tear 
you limb from limb, break them in half, 


and beat you to death with them. But you know, I think I'll 
leave that up to the boys in prison. If 


you think you're going to get away with beating my boy, you 
have another think coming." 


Soldier leaned down and spoke right into Jeffrey's face. "I 
hope you find a really nice boyfriend 


when you get in there." 


Looking at the two officers now, he said, "Get this trash out 
of here or I'll change my mind. Now 


| want to talk to the woman who ordered him and his 
buddies to beat a defenseless boy and leave 


him broken in the road. You look me in the eye, woman, and 
tell me what the hell you got out of 


that. | thought I'd heard some of the worst things ever 
committed by women, but you take hatred, 


cruelty, and viciousness to a new height. Go ahead, tell me 
what justifies what you did. Then, 


your ass is going to prison, too, and | hope you rot in there." 


"| don't have to tell you anything. You are the devil. You live 
in that big, fancy place with another man and do 
unspeakable things with those boys around. It's a sin. You 
should be 


ashamed of yourself. You'll go to hell, you will." 


Without taking his eyes off the woman in front of him, 
Soldier said, "Tommy, | ever do anything 


unspeakable in front of you?" 


"No sir, never." Tommy delighted in being part of this scene. 
He felt like they were getting 


justice for Gom's misery and he needed to be part of it. He 
looked up when Daniel came in. 


"Damn, did I miss it?" Daniel said, lacking the reverence 
that Mrs. Carol thought she and her 


office demanded. 


"You! You put those boys in there, time after time, knowing 
what those men were. You're 


probably just like them. It's a crime. You should be shut 
down. | can't believe they let you work 


with children. Makes me sick." 


"| think that might be the case here. You are just that. Sick. | 
believe in the program Soldier and 


Dillon have going. | don't mind telling you that | am, indeed, 
like them, as you say. You never 


knew that, did you? No one really did. It doesn't matter what 
our sexual orientation is, Mrs. 


Carol, it matters what's in our hearts. Frankly, | don't think 
there's anything but black hatred in 
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Tommy noticed Soldier glancing over at them with a 
question in his eyes, but now wasn't the 


time. Boy, was that going to be a conversation! 


Things happened smoothly after that. Tommy turned over 
the tape, which, of course couldn't be 


used in court, but it did prove what had happened and the 
police knew where to start now and it 


wouldn't be long before it was settled. Tommy knew that 
Soldier would be pressing charges and 


they'd end up going to court to testify against these two. No 
way was he or Soldier letting these 


two get away with what they'd done to Gom. Tommy was 
sure Officer Jansen would find the 


others involved, too. It had been a good morning's work. 


Most of the morning was spent at the station giving 
statements and watching lawyers come and 


go. Soldier, Dillon, Daniel and Tommy all had good 
reputations here. They were known for 


helping out in cases where children were taken out of 
situations that were atrocious. They 


stepped in when children couldn't just be turned over to 
someone not capable of handling the 


special needs they had due to the horrible things that had 
been done to them. The strength of 


Soldier and Dillon's love for each other and for children who 
had been hurt made them uniquely 


capable of dealing with the pain, nightmares, fears, 
isolation, depression, hostility, and hunger 


for love that these children often exhibited. Tommy knew 
this first hand. 


Tommy had to admit he felt better with Daniel by his side. 
Soldier was there, of course, but he 


had to move about from place to place doing this or that 
official thing. Tommy was pleased that 


Daniel stayed with him the whole time. Nothing happened 
that Tommy couldn't handle, but it 


was nice to have the support. 


About one o'clock, all three stepped out of the station and 
looked at each other. 


Soldier glanced at Daniel and Tommy, saying, "I don't know 
about you two, but I'm starving. 


Can you take time for lunch? How about we pick up 
something and take it back to the house? | 


need to fill Dillon in on all that's happened since | called him 
last. Gom would probably like to 


see you, Tommy, and hear it from you. You were so damn 
Smart this morning. I'm so proud of 


you. That was really quick thinking. You need to be the one 
to tell the story to Gom. Daniel, 


come with us?" 


"| really ought to get back to the shelter, but I'll call and see 
if they can keep covering for me. | need to get Niko situated 
this afternoon. I'd like to come by for a while, though. This is 
a good 


day." Daniel said, reaching behind Tommy and touching his 
back, rubbing a little. Tommy 


leaned back into the touch, liking the feeling. He saw that 
Soldier didn't miss that move, either. 


Soldier didn't miss much. 
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Chapter Three 


It was time. Tommy knew it. So did Daniel. Daniel had been 
invited for supper with them and 


had readily accepted, knowing what was coming. Tommy 
had talked about it with him and they 


were prepared for the upcoming confab. He thought about 
taking Daniel's hand as they walked to 


the private den that Soldier and Dillon used. This cozy room 
had been the scene of many talks 


throughout the years. Every kid who'd grown up here spent 
time in this room when they needed 


to talk out problems or just get that extra support. 


They had each spent time with Gom before settling down for 
lunch. Tommy had taken the 


longest time, retelling the story, with embellishments, for 
Gom. His brother deserved to know 


exactly how things had happened and how everyone had 
worked together to make sure that the 


ones responsible for his pain were caught and now held for 
punishment. Gom had been worried 


about having to go to court and see them again. 


"Don't you worry, son. You won't be going alone. You can 
handle it. You should be there to see 


it go right for once, huh?" Soldier had said, touching him on 
the top of his head, pretty much the 


only place that wasn't black, blue, or purple. 


"Yes, sir, | can do it. | still don't get it. | don't even know that 
lady. Why did she want them to do that?" Gom looked up at 
Soldier, hero worship, as ever, clear in his gaze. 


Soldier said, "First of all, that was no lady. She's a woman 
filled with hatred for all things gay. 


Who knows if someone she knows is or was gay, and this 
caused her pain somehow, but | don't 


care to find out why she was so filled with ugliness. She isn't 
in a position to hurt us anymore, so 


we now move on to better things. Get some rest now, 
Okay?" 


The four of them had talked about the morning as they ate a 
quick lunch and headed out to meet 


the challenges of the rest of the day. No one said what they 
were all thinking. Was Gom gay? 


Tommy felt like he'd have known, or at least Soldier would 
have. Gom would have talked to 


Soldier if he had questions or feelings he didn't understand 
or was concerned about. 


Soldier had suggested that Daniel join them for supper. 
Tommy had known they'd end up in this 


room. It was okay. He was ready for this. He had no doubts 
now. After all, the day had pretty 


much been taken up with the whole gay issue. Through it 
all, he'd felt like he was looking at 


everything from a position of self-knowledge. He'd hidden 
his feelings for Daniel from himself 


and others, especially Daniel, for so long. Ready to come out 
of hiding, he followed through on 


his earlier thought and took Daniel's hand, pulling Daniel 
down to sit on the couch beside him, 


not letting go of it even then. Tommy knew that was a 
statement in itself. 


Dillon didn't look surprised, Tommy noticed. Well, of course 
not. Like Soldier wouldn't have 


talked to him about his suspicions already. They shared 
everything, as they should. 


Tommy admitted to being a little nervous. Not scared. Never 
that in this house with these two 


men. It was more about whether they were okay with it 
being Daniel that he had feelings for that 


worried him. Would they think Daniel was too old for him? 
Age didn't matter to Tommy. He'd 
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been old at twelve, so he didn't feel like there was so much 
of a difference really. 


"Daniel," Soldier began, "you're holding on to something 
special there." 


"Don't think | don't know it, Soldier." Daniel squeezed 
Tommy's hand and glanced at him 


quickly before looking back at Soldier and Dillon. "I almost 
called you sir, like | was a teenager 


on his first date. How silly is that?" Daniel shook his head, 
chuckling. It seemed Tommy wasn't 


the only one a little nervous. 


"No need. We're in a unique situation. You, of all people, 
know Tommy's history. We don't have 


to worry that you won't be mindful of his needs in any 
situation. Dillon and | have often 


wondered if Tommy would ever find someone." 


At Tommy's quick glance, Soldier held up his hand and said, 
"Not because you aren't totally 


lovable, you know that." 


Dillon spoke up now with, "Tommy, we always wanted you to 
know love, real love, not the 


twisted crap you grew up with before you came to us. You 
know we never cared whether you 


fell for a man or a woman. | think we both understand that 
you have a deep-seated aversion to 


women, and we all know why. The counseling you've been 
through has helped, but your inability 


to trust women is not hard to grasp. We just never wanted 
you to feel like you had no options 


where love was concerned." 


"When so much time went by without you showing any 
interest in either gender, we began to 


wonder if there was more to it than we'd thought," Soldier 
said. "I think you were just waiting until you felt you 
deserved to have those feelings. When you did, you looked 
around and it's easy 


to see that you realized someone was there all along." 


Tommy looked at them with love and amazement. "You are 
so right. How do you always know 


stuff like that? | was so afraid no one would ever want me 
after what I'd been through. Finally, 


after the counseling | had, and all the same I've done for so 
many other boys who've been 


through similar hells, | realized | wasn't dirty or damaged. | 
deserve to feel what you all feel." 


Tommy pointed to Soldier and Dillon, who'd naturally settled 
onto the other couch in the room. 


They took every opportunity to touch each other. They were 
more or less glued together from 


shoulders to feet, so close together they looked like one 
being with four arms and legs. Tommy 


liked it, liked that they still needed to be close and didn't 
mind anyone seeing. 


"Over the years, as all the guys came to you to ask if it was 
okay if they weren't gay, we all 


thought it was funny. | kind of wanted to ask if it was okay if 
| was. | knew the answer. Of 


course, it's okay to be gay. Duh, huh? But | didn't ever want 
you all to think that | didn't know 


my own mind, that | was just trying to have what you all 
had, what I'd grown up seeing and 


admiring since | came here." 


Soldier and Dillon looked at each other for a few seconds 
and then back to Tommy. "We have 


always wanted nothing but the best for you, for all of you. 
We don't care who or what you want, 
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we just want you to be happy. From the looks of things, you 
might be headed in that direction, 


finally." Soldier said, speaking for both of them. Dillon 
smiled and nodded, obviously in total 


agreement with what Soldier said. 


Daniel came into the conversation now. "We've discovered 
that Tommy has been experiencing 


feelings for me for almost two years, but was afraid to act 
on them. For me, it's about the last 


year. | told him | found myself coming up with reasons to 
see him, be near him. Just being 


around him makes me happy. | Know there are a world of 
issues to work through, but you know 


me, and you know I'm not one to rush into anything. | will 
take the utmost care with Tommy's 


feelings and his needs. You don't have to worry that I'll rush 
him into anything he's not ready for 


yet. ul 


"Way to go, making me feel like a sixteen year old," Tommy 
muttered, but he smiled, too, 


showing he wasn't angry. 


"He's right, Tommy. You've got issues that will have to be 
dealt with in a caring way. | don't 


think we have to worry about it, though. We know and love 
Daniel already. This /s a unique 


situation, as Soldier said. You're sure, Tommy?" Dillon leaned 
forward, looking back and forth 


between Tommy and Daniel. 


"Yes, Daddy Dillon, I'm sure. | was afraid you all would harp 
on the age difference, but you 


might as well not even go there. It's nothing. Feelings are 
the only important issue here and we 


have those, in spades, right Daniel?" Tommy ended, turning 
to look at his future lover. 


Daniel looked at Tommy, then let his eyes trail down to 
Tommy's lips, pausing there for a 


second. It was a moment just for them. Tommy felt his heart 
rate increase and he took a deep 


breath, thinking to himself, " He wouldn't, would he? Right 
here?" Daniel leaned in and Tommy's eyes widened. He 
didn't know if he wanted the kiss enough to let it happen in 
front of Soldier 


and Dillon, but he wouldn't back away. 


Soldier cleared his throat. Both his and Daniel's heads 
Snapped up and around to him and Dillon. 


"| don't think we have to worry about there being enough 
chemistry between the two of you." 


"Yeah, | think we're done here. If you were wondering, you 
have our blessing, and our love." 


Leave it to Dillon to say the perfect thing. 


They all stood and headed out of the room, Tommy getting a 
hug from both his dads. Daniel 


shook both their hands, again looking like a teenaged suitor. 


As they headed for the door, they talked about Niko and the 
meeting that Tommy would now 


have with someone else, hopefully someone more 
compassionate and less bigoted than Mrs. 


Carol. Niko needed what Soldier and Dillon had to offer. 
Tommy would make sure it happened. 


Right now he was hoping that Daniel was coming to his 
place for a while. 


It seemed there had been no question in Daniel's mind 
about that. He followed Tommy over to 
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his apartment and they closed the door and looked at each 
other, bursting out in relieved 


laughter. 


"Well, that was both awkward and... not. It's good. It's all 
good." Daniel said, reaching to take Tommy into his arms. 
Tommy went eagerly, wrapping his arms around Daniel and 
holding on 


tight. He took great delight in fitting himself to Daniel from 
head to toe, pressing into him fully. 


"We've got blessings and encouragement. Now, it's up to us 
to do this right. I'm afraid I'll be too 


messed up. | know | want you. | feel desire for you, but | 
don't want to get so far and freak out on 


you. That would make me feel so bad." 


"Shh," Daniel muttered into Tommy's neck, "you have 
nothing to worry about. We can start off slow and build as 
long as you're comfortable with what we do and then, next 
thing you know, l'Il 


blow your mind and you'll be attacking me." Daniel grinned 
as Tommy laughed against him, 


obviously what he'd planned. 


The picture of serious, quiet Tommy jumping Daniel for sex 
was funny to both of them. The 


words had been meant to ease Tommy, and they did. But 
Tommy wasn't completely averse to the 


idea, and probably sooner than Daniel thought. Yeah, he 
was hesitant to fall apart when things 


got to the penetration point, but he wanted Daniel. More 
and more lately, he wanted to make love 


with this wonderful person. 


"At first, you were a sort of hero to me, understanding me, 
and getting me away from my mother 


and her men. Then you were a friend to all of us. Next, you 
became a colleague as we worked 


together for other boys in the same kinds of situations. Then 
it became more. It /s more, Daniel. 


I'm over the other. Oh, | still feel all that good stuff about 
you, but now it's accompanied by 


feelings of desire, want, need, and even... I think, love. It's 
been building over the years and | 


hope it's not going to freak you out. | Know what love is, 
having lived without it and then seeing 


it first hand. You're it for me. Does that scare you?" 


Tommy laid it all out there for Daniel as they stood, still in 
each other's arms in the foyer. He 


wanted to know that Daniel was as deeply into this as he 
was. Daniel's actions and words said he 


was, but this was just them. Now was the time to get it said. 
After this, they could start on the 


physical side of the relationship. Be it slow or not, Tommy 
was ready to get it going with Daniel. 


"| told you: I'm so in love with you, it's not even funny. I've 
been waiting for you to be ready. | 


really think you're going to handle things perfectly. There is 
no right or wrong way or time to do 


anything. We just do what we want. We tell each other if 
we're not comfortable with something, 


and we find ways to make each other feel good, happy, 
horny. | think we're both ready for that. 


Come on, sexy, let's go play a little." 


"Uh. | need... Daniel, | need a shower. Like, | really need to 
feel clean when I come to you. Is 


that all right?" Tommy had a thing about being clean. He 
always had and now he had to admit it 


to Daniel. It was just shy of obsessive. 


"Hey, relax. No problem. | wonder, though, would you mind 
company in there? | could use a 
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shower myself. We won't do anything freaky, but it would be 
nice to be slippery and wet and feel 


each other up a little. What do you think?" Daniel asked, still 
and quiet, waiting for Tommy's 


answer. This would be an important step. Getting naked with 
another man. It was a biggy any 


time, but for Tommy, it would be a giant step. 


To Tommy's credit he didn't back down. He took a moment, 
then slowly nodded his head. 


"Yeah, | think I'd like that. Slow and easy, you and me, 
naked in the shower, playing a little. 


Sounds good." Secretly, he hoped he didn't blow it. What if 
he froze and Daniel was 


disappointed? 


KKK 


Daniel followed Tommy to his bedroom, going to sit on the 
bed while Tommy fussed about, 


pulling down a shade, opening the bathroom door to flip on 
the light, walking back in to stand in 


front of Daniel, nerves evident. He pried his shoes off, 
without even untying them and put them 


by the closet. His socks came next and he rolled them up 
and stood holding the ball in his hand, 


his tension getting the best of him. Tommy couldn't help it, 
but it made him feel stupid, anyway. 


He was probably the only twenty-one-year-old virgin 
anywhere around. Now that it had occurred 


to him that he might disappoint Daniel in this area, he was 
almost getting panicky. He really 


wanted to be whole, strong, and sexy. What he felt was a bit 
broken, tense, and awkward. He 


hung his head. Not a good start. 


"Talk to me, Tommy. What's going on? Why are you scared 
all of a sudden?" Daniel asked, 


reaching for his hand and pulling him forward. He took the 
balled up socks and pitched them 


toward the shoes, over by the closet. 


"This has the potential for being a total disaster. | don't want 
to mess it up," Tommy said, raising his eyes to Daniel. "I 
know all the things you should say to me, | know what | 
would say in this 


situation, but I'm still nervous." 


Instead of pulling Tommy to sit beside him on the bed, 
Daniel pulled him forward, putting his 


legs together and urging Tommy to straddle them and sit. It 
was awkward at first but he scooted 


back and held onto Tommy so that Tommy's knees came up 
to the bed beside Daniel's hips. 


Tommy liked that this position put them very close to each 
other. His head was a little bit above 


Daniel's like this, but he could lean just a little for a kiss. He 
did just that, taking Daniel by 


surprise. Kissing, he could handle. 


Tommy opened his lips and pressed them against Daniel's, 
rejoicing in Daniel's immediate 


response. Daniel's arms came around him and drew him 
even closer as the kiss became stronger, 


fuller, deeper. Tangling his tongue with Daniel's, Tommy 
groaned a little at the sensation. 


Intense pleasure rushed through his body, head to toe. He 
felt a flush start at his hairline and 


work down, warming him from the inside out. 


"God, you sure you haven't been practicing this?" Daniel 
asked, pulling back to take a deep 
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breath, his eyes glassy-looking. He drew his hands up to cup 
Tommy's face, holding Tommy 


Still. 


"What? Let go, | wanna... Mmm... Daniel." Tommy begged, 
trying to push forward to get back 


to Daniel's lips. Tommy wanted more of those feelings, the 
ones that were making him shiver 


like he was coatless in the snow. He couldn't believe how 
much he was feeling, just sitting here 


and kissing Daniel. 


"I think you like the kissing part, hmm?" Daniel smiled at 
him, touching gentle lips to Tommy's cheeks, his forehead, 
chin, and then back to his lips. They were soft, quick kisses. 
Not what 


Tommy wanted at all. 


"Don't make fun of me, Daniel. Just because it's all so new 
to me, I--" 


"Oh, my God, never! Tommy, don't ever think that. Honey, 
I'm just tickled you like kissing so much. | don't think kissing 
gets the credit that it's due. Sometime | want to spend 
hours just 


kissing you. You have very full lips that are soft and sexy as 
hell. You Know what to do with that 


agile tongue, too. Prove it again, and then we'll go take a 
shower. Mmm, wet kisses." Daniel 


pulled Tommy's face to him and Tommy did as requested. 
He proved just how much he loved 


kissing and how good he was, despite lack of practice. 
Inspiration counted for a lot. 


In a few minutes Tommy was standing in the bathroom, 
feeling awkward again. Each new step 


was a Challenge for him to perform without his nerves 
getting the better of him. He felt stupid 


again, but he didn't know if he should undress, or if he 
should move over and undress Daniel. 


Should he just take his clothes off like Daniel wasn't even 
there, just matter-of-factly, or should 


he try to make it sexy? Yeah, like he would be able to doa 
striptease without both of them 


laughing their heads off. 


"What? Tommy, are you nervous again? Why don't you just 
do whatever you want to do? Don't 


think about what you should or shouldn't do, what you think 
| expect. Just go for it. What do you 


want to do right this second?" Daniel encouraged. 


Without stopping to think, Tommy walked right up to Daniel 
and began to unbutton his shirt, 


pulling it out of his slacks. Tommy looked down and began 
to unbuckle Daniel's belt. When he 


heard the harshly indrawn breath and saw Daniel's stomach 
contract as his hands brushed against 


it, he smiled. The nerves were receding now and he felt like 
he was in command of his feelings 


and his actions. He drew the shirt off Daniel's shoulders, 
bent and pulled the pants and briefs 


down, noticing that he'd forgotten Daniel's shoes. Instead of 
making a big deal about it, he just 


knelt and unlaced them, pulling them and Daniel's socks off 
before dragging the pants off, one 


leg at a time, and flipping them over to the corner. 


Tommy looked up from his position on his knees in front of 
Daniel and had an impish impulse. 


"This ever part of your fantasies?" He left the implication 
there that it might just have been part of his. 
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"Tommy!" Daniel actually blushed, but he closed his eyes 
and bit his lip before saying, 


"Actually, yes. I've thought about just this, and it's opposite, 
too. How do you feel about either of those things?" Daniel 
watched Tommy closely, as if anxious to see what he was 
going to Say. 


"Feel pretty good about them. | feel like | should take 
advantage of this while I'm down here 


anyway. What do you think? Hmm?" Tommy teased, 
reaching up and taking Daniel's stiff cock 


in his hand and leaning his face in to take Daniel into his 
mouth. He opened and touched his 


tongue to the tip of the leaking cock, tasting a man's pre- 
come for the first time. The groan that 


ripped from Daniel's throat was enough to make him 
continue, even if he hadn't found it fairly 


pleasant. It wasn't as bad as he'd feared. He knew this 
wasn't the same as what would be there 


when Daniel came, but it made him feel powerful and 
sensual to do this much for Daniel. 


Certainly he'd never done a study of the subject, but it 
seemed to him that Daniel had a very nice 


cock. Nice in that it was long and smooth. The skin of it felt 
like hot silk, and under that, it felt 


hard like wood. Tommy liked the way it felt in his hand, on 
his tongue. 


Daniel put both hands on Tommy's face and pulled him 
away, saying, "Dear God, Tommy. | 


can't take that. | can't believe you. Come here, my turn." 
With that Daniel pulled Tommy over to 


the counter and did the same quick disrobing of him. Tommy 
stood and let Daniel have his way. 


When Daniel was in front of him, reaching for him, he knew 
what was coming and couldn't wait 


to see what it felt like to have Daniel's mouth on him, 
tasting him. There was that shivering 


again. He couldn't seem to stop shaking. Was that normal? 


"Are you Okay with this?" Daniel asked, pausing, hands on 
Tommy's hips, thumbs inside his 


pants, ready to take them down. 


"Y...yes. | am. | can't quit shaking, but it's not fear, Daniel. 
It's not. I'm just -- | don't know, but I'm not afraid of you, and 
| want this to go further. Don't stop, okay?" Tommy said all 
this 


without looking at Daniel. 


Daniel did stop and put one hand on Tommy's shoulder and 
the other under his chin, raising his 


face. 


"I'm not stopping until you tell me to, but | want this to be a 
good experience for you, not one 


that's filled with confusion and anxiety. The shivering is just 
your body responding to your 


nerves and excitement. At least, | think it's excitement, if 
this is anything to go by," Daniel said, sliding one hand 
down and caressing the hard ridge in the front of Tommy's 
Slacks. 


Tommy gasped and pushed his hips forward, wanting more. 
His shaking didn't stop, but his 


anxiety, at least for now, disappeared. He put his own hands 
on his hips and took both pants and 


briefs down, stepping out of them. Raising his face to 
Daniel's, he put his arms up so Daniel 


could pull his shirt over his head. Daniel wasted no time in 
doing so. 


"Come here now, you're going to love this. I've been waiting 
to feel your skin against mine, top 


to bottom. Mmm, God, | was right," Daniel sighed as they 
came together, two pairs of arms 


moving so that they could find a comfortable hold. They 
were nearly the same height, with 


Daniel maybe a little taller, but they fit perfectly, Tommy 
decided. 
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He put his face in Daniel's neck, moving it up and down a 
little, liking the feel of Daniel's hard 


collarbone and the softness of his friend's skin. He breathed 
in and decided he liked that even 


better. Pure Daniel. He took in another deep breath, feeling 
intoxicated. Moving his hips, he felt his stomach rub 
Daniel's, and their cocks bumped and that was more than 
intoxicating, it was 


explosive. His hands went on a quest, the goal to touch as 
much of Daniel as he could without 


moving away from the man. 


"I see what you mean," he murmured against the skin on 
the front of Daniel's shoulder as his lips moved back and 
forth across it. "I don't think I'll ever forget this. The first 
time I've ever felt 


another man, naked, all up against me, hard, but soft in 
some places, too. | like your skin. | never 


thought I'd say something like that. Do people think about 
other people's skin? | want to touch 


you all over and see where you're hard and where you're... 
not. Like, | bet right here," Tommy 


reached down, with his hand and touched Daniel's stomach, 
right above the line of pubic hair 


that led to his cock. 


Daniel grunted and eased back a little, giving Tommy room 
to explore all he wanted. Taking the 


offer in the manner it was presented, Tommy reached back 
up, took Daniel's shoulders and 


turned him so that now he was leaning back on the counter. 
Tommy stood back and took a 


second to admire Daniel. There was much to appreciate, 
right there in front of him. Daniel stood 


still, putting his hands on the counter beside his hips and let 
Tommy look. 


Tommy couldn't just look. He had to touch. Realizing his 
nerves were gone, he stepped closer 


and moved his hand over Daniel, starting with his hair. 
Daniel's hair was soft, silky, and a nice 


light brown color that complimented his dark green eyes. 
Tommy hands moved through it, 


mussing it, watching it fall right back into place. Stepping 
closer still, he put his face in it and 


smelled the shampoo Daniel had used that morning, subtle 
and citrusy. Moving back a little, he 


slid his hands to Daniel's shoulders and mapped the width 
and strength he found there, the 


muscles intriguing him. Did Daniel work out? There were so 
many things he didn't know about 


his lover. 


His lover. Daniel Anderson was his lover. That sounded so 
grown up and normal. Tommy 


grinned to himself as he moved on down to Daniel's chest. 
Daniel had hair on his chest. Not too 


much, but soft, silky hair that was heavier in the middle, 
reached out to sparsely encase his 


nipples, and tapered down his stomach to meet the hair 
Surrounding Daniel's cock. Tommy's 


hand moved with eager abandon over Daniel's pecs to his 
beaded nipples and on down to his 


stomach. Delighted, Tommy watched Daniel's stomach 
move in and out as his lover took deep 


breaths. He was having a definite effect on Daniel and he 
liked it. 


"You're trying to kill me, aren't you? See what I told you? 
Now, you've got me shaking," Daniel said, his knuckles 
turning white where his hands gripped the edge of the 
counter. "I'm trying to 


be good and let you explore, but I'm dyin' here, Tommy. Do 
you have any idea how much you 


turn me on? How exciting you are?" 


"Me? You're the one who's sexy. | like touching you. But, | 
guess l'm not being fair, huh? Do 


you want to get in the shower with me now? l'Il save the 
rest of the exploration for later. Will 
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you... um... will you stay with me all night? Sleep with me? | 
don't know if I'm ready for, you 


know, everything, but I'd like to sleep with you. Wake up 
with you. Is that asking too much 


when I'm not sure | can go through with all of it?" Tommy 
had taken a step back to watch 


Daniel's face as he asked the questions that were very 
important to him. 


"| don't think you could ask anything that would be too 
much, Tommy. | told you I'm not ina 


hurry. Don't put pressure on yourself. Intercourse is not the 
only goal we have before us. We'll 


get to it, and it'll be good. Know how | know?" Daniel asked, 
reaching to take Tommy's face in 


his hands again. 


“How? Cause it's us and whatever we do is good?" Tommy 
answered, realizing by the look on 


Daniel's face that he'd gotten it right. 


"Good man. Whatever we do together is right and it's the 
right time for it. If, this time next year, we still haven't made 
it all the way, then that will be right for us. There's no time 
line. We just do 


what feels good, add more, discover more things we like, 
until we hit upon just the collection of 


things that makes us both happy. From your reactions so far 
tonight, | don't think we're going to 


have any problems." 


"I've liked everything we've done. l'm comfortable being 
naked with you, and | never thought 


that would be possible." Tommy realized the truth of the 
statement and felt good about it. 


"| understand. | started to say | was proud of you, but that 
makes it sound like I'm some sort of 


counselor or mentor and in this situation, that is so not the 
case. | will say that I'm relieved that 


you feel comfortable being naked with me, because | think 
I'm going to want you that way a lot." 


"Oh, yeah?" Tommy laughed at him. 


"Yeah. Come on, let's get wet and clean and then go to bed. 
We can play a little or just hold each 


other and sleep. We've both had a big day in more ways 
than one, huh?" 


"You got that right." Tommy turned and headed to the 
shower, but Daniel grabbed his arm and 


pulled him back into Daniel's arms. Tommy's lips were 
already opening when Daniel took them. 


The kiss was long and slow, languorous and sweet. Tommy 
touched his tongue to Daniel's and 


they moved back and forth from one mouth to the other, 
turning to find new angles and better 


connections. Tommy could tell that Daniel liked his lips 
because Daniel would often pull back 


and slide his tongue along the top and then the bottom one, 
lapping and nipping them. Tommy 


enjoyed every aspect of the kiss, the closeness it made him 
feel, the rush of adrenaline he got 


from it, and the taste and texture of Daniel's mouth. He 
sighed as he pulled his mouth away and 


put his face into Daniel's neck again. 
"Don't flake out now. Come on, baby." 
"Baby?" 

"Baby, honey, darling, sexy, sweetums..." 
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"Uh-uh. Not that. The others | can go with, but I think I'll 
have to draw the line on that one." 


Tommy laughed as they turned to the shower. 


"Wow, this is a nice one," Daniel said, stepping in and 
turning to Tommy. 


It was, indeed, a nice shower. There were several shower 
heads and a bench that ran along one 


wall and the back of the shower. Tommy knew it was from 
Soldier's plans from when he thought 


he might move into an apartment over here if he couldn't 
live in the house with them. But things 


had worked out, and when they built this for whoever 
worked in this part of the facility, he'd kept 


the original plans. Tommy had always thought such an 
elaborate shower was unnecessary, but 


now he saw the benefits. 


"Yeah, it is. You like the water warm or really hot?" he asked, 
being the consummate host. 


"How do you like it? I'm okay either way." Daniel was 
standing behind Tommy now, to let him 


control the functions of the big enclosure. 


"I'm a bit of a clean freak. Comes from never really feeling 
like | was clean enough... from way 


back, you know? | mean, don't worry, I'm not going to get 
into any of that stuff, but one of the 


things that is left over is a need to be really clean, especially 
now, when we're going to be so 


close and doing things together." Tommy hoped his words 
hadn't ruined the good place they'd 


gotten to before he’d gone ahead and revealed one of his 
weird needs. 


"| see you getting nervous again. Your desire for being clean 
is perfectly natural and not in any 


way odd. Quit thinking it to death and get this thing fired up. 
| want to slip and slide with you." 


Daniel was clearly trying to put him at ease. Tommy decided 
to let him. 


Tommy got the jets going full blast and pretty hot, then 
turned to face Daniel. Reaching for the 


soap, he began to rub it all over Daniel's chest and 
shoulders. Mmm, he liked this. Couple 


showers were a great idea. Smelling his favorite soap on 
Daniel, watching the water slide over 


him, gather on his eyelashes and make spikes of them, 
made Tommy want to stay here for a 


long, long time. Apparently, Daniel had other ideas. 


The shampoo was grabbed and some put on top of both 
their heads, then replaced to the shelf. 


"Go," Daniel ordered and put his hands on Tommy's head. 
Tommy was quick to comply and they 


were soon rinsing their heads together, sluicing the suds 
down over shoulders and backs. Now 


Daniel grasped the soap and put it between Tommy's hands, 
rolling it over and over, lathering it 


up, then doing the same in his own hands. Again, he gave 
the directive to get to it. 


Hands roamed and slid over bodies that twisted and turned 
to accommodate their reach. Tommy 


was almost giggling when they got lathered up again and 
headed for the good bits. He felt like 


they were in a race to see who could get the other clean 
first. It served the purpose of calming 


him down in one area and firing him up in the other. His 
hands moved a little slower now, as he 


moved them over Daniel's curved backside, around to the 
front and between Daniel's legs to soap 
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Tommy gasped as Daniel did the same for him. He hoped 
that Daniel was pleased by his body, 


not that it was all that great, in his opinion. He was fairly 
tall, but not what you'd call buff. He 


was lean and had no hair on his chest at all. 


Tommy was fine with everything, until Daniel drew his 
fingers from the top to the bottom of 


Tommy's crack and he felt them ghost over his hole. Oh, 
God. Tommy thrust his hips forward to 


get away from those fingers, then felt stupid again. He 
dropped his head, ashamed. He'd been so 


sure he could do this. 


"Shh. Relax. Too much, too soon?" Daniel asked him, holding 
his shoulders, not letting him hide his face. 


"| don't know. It just... Surprised me. | don't know why. I've 
just never..." Tommy stopped, not 


sure how to go on. 


"The good thing about us, Tommy, is you don't have to 
explain. | know where you're coming 


from, | know why, and | know how far you've come. Don't 
worry about it. Come on, I'd say 


we're pretty clean." Daniel started to turn so Tommy could 
turn off the shower. 


"No! | mean, sorry. | didn't mean to shout it. | don't want to 
be this way. I'm not scared of you. 


I'm not afraid you're going to hurt me. Do it again... and... 
and I'll do you, too. It's just another 


place that needs to be clean. What am | scared of? Please, 
Daniel, help me here. Don't let me do 


that, shy away from things or I'll never be able to be a good 
lover for you. | want us to be good, 


normal. Please." Tommy let Daniel see the honesty in the 
request he was making. He was scared, but he really 
wanted to get past it and move on. He also agreed with 
Daniel and knew how lucky 


he was that it was Daniel he'd fallen in love with. There were 
things he didn't have to explain, 


thank God. 


Saying he knew that the area between his cheeks was just 
another place to clean was one thing, 


but following through on his own request was going to take 
a lot of courage. Between the ages of 


seven and twelve, Tommy had been sexually abused by his 
mother's boyfriends, especially the 


last one, Ross. Living with Soldier and Dillon, getting 
counseling, and learning from Soldier how 


to protect himself, had made Tommy a fully functioning, 
healthy, and capable young man. He 


was a social worker who labored long and hard to help the 
same kind of children that he once 


was. Except for this one thing for which he still seemed to 
have a damned niggling fear. Well, he 


refused to let that happen. 


Tommy grabbed the soap and put it in Daniel's hands, rolling 
it around to make a lather again, 


just as Daniel had done earlier. He replaced the soap after 
doing the same to his own hands. He 


looked Daniel fully in the face and reached around him, 
Sliding his hands to grasp Daniel's 


buttocks, grasping, caressing, squeezing them. Without 
blinking or hiding his face, which he 


really wanted to do, he slid the fingers of one hand down 
between Daniel's cheeks. Daniel 


obligingly spread his legs, giving Tommy more room. 
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With one tentative finger, Tommy breached Daniel's tight 
little hole and pushed in a bit. Daniel 


sucked in his breath, but since Tommy was watching so 
closely, he knew it wasn't pain, but 


pleasure that caused it. He moved his finger out, then back 
in a little farther. Daniel's gasped, 


"Yes!" and encouraged him to continue. He began to push in 
farther, and slide in and out faster, using Daniel's face as a 
gauge as to how he was doing. 


It hadn't occurred to Tommy that he was making love to 
Daniel until Daniel shouted, "God, 


Tommy!" and he felt heat splashing against his stomach and 
cock. What had begun as a test of 


Tommy's own readiness for intimacy had turned into an 
explosive orgasm for Daniel. Tommy 


was thrilled with the result. He brought his other hand 
around and grasped Daniel's cock, helping 


him finish. After a few pumps of Tommy's hand, Daniel 
rested his head on Tommy's shoulder. 


"Mmm, Tommy, you melted me. I've wanted you for so long, 
| knew | wouldn't last long. | can't 


tell you how good that felt." Daniel nuzzled into Tommy's 
neck, licking and lapping at the water 


that still rained on them. 


"I'm glad. I'm so glad, Daniel. Me, now. | want to know. | 
want to feel good from being touched 


there. You can make me, only you, Daniel." Tommy wasn't 
scared anymore, curious and 


anxious, but there was no fear. 


Daniel raised his head and after a quick look at Tommy, 
Daniel bent just a bit and kissed him 


senseless. Tommy reached up and grasped Daniel around 
the neck and held on, kissing him back 


fervently. Tongues twisted and tangled, and breaths were 
shared in the heat of the moment. 


Tommy's cock rubbed against Daniel's groin, bumping his 
now softer one. Before long, Tommy 


was actively trying to get off. He moved back and forth 
against Daniel, using him for the softest, 


wettest friction. Tommy's breathing was harder, and he 
knew he was about to come. 


Daniel reached around and caressed Tommy's ass cheeks as 
Tommy had done to him. Tommy 


Shivered, but it was with pleasure. He groaned as he felt 
Daniel's finger touch his hole. Without 


thinking, he spread his legs and let Daniel in. Daniel pushed 
his index finger inside Tommy, and 


when Tommy start to come, Daniel bent down so he could 
push up farther, finding a spot deep 


inside that made Tommy cry out. 


Tommy shook in earnest now as gobs of come splashed 
against Daniel. He held on tight as he 


kept thrusting against Daniel and pushing back to get Daniel 
to touch that spot inside him again. 


He shouted again, letting Daniel know that it was bliss he 
was feeling, not fear or shame. Daniel 


had given him a gift. 


When Tommy stopped shaking he was still held tight in 
Daniel's arms, with his knees about to 


give out. 


"Thank you," he whispered, turning his head from Daniel's 
shoulder to his neck. "I was afraid | would never be able to 
do that, and you made it wonderful. | was flying, Daniel. 
Take me to bed 


before | fall down. But wait, | want to say something." 
Tommy pulled his face back now and 


looked at Daniel, so Daniel could see he meant what he was 
saying. "I'm not scared of any of it 


now. | think it was just that first touch, that first time, you 
know? You made it something hot and 
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"I'm so glad, Tommy. You deserve to feel good about every 
part of your body. Come on, let's go. 


You've had a really long day and you're about out on your 
feet." Daniel said and hustled Tommy 


out of the shower. 


Before long they were wrapped in each other's arms in the 
bed, with the lights off. Tommy felt 


nearly insensate with fatigue and the relaxation from having 
come, with Daniel, after wanting it 


for, well, like for ever. 
"Daniel?" 


"Yeah, Tommy?" Daniel moved his hands over Tommy's 
back, letting him know Daniel was still 


awake. 


"| love you," Tommy said against Daniel's neck, snuggling in, 
rubbing all along his side. 


"| love you, too. It's nice to finally be able to say it, and show 
it." 

"Yeah, especially show it. We're going to be good, aren't we? 
Can we... will you...?" Tommy 


stopped, not Knowing how to finish his thought. What was 
he shy now? 


"Can we..." 


"Will you make love to me in the morning? | need to sleep 
and | know you do, too. But | want to 


feel everything with you. Do you like to... uh... be on top, 
or..." 


"My shy boy. | like to be on the top or the bottom. I, by the 
way, am totally clean, not just in the shower sense. | test 
often and have always been clear. | know, of course, that 
you are. We can 


use condoms if you'd be more comfortable, or not, if you'd 
prefer that. It's up to you on that one." 


"I know I'm not going to be with anyone else, ever. | want to 
feel you. God, you were so hot 


inside. | can't imagine what that will feel like on my cock. 
Have you had a lot of...?" 


"No. Just no. I've had a few encounters, but nothing at all 
that resembled a relationship. | think, 


subconsciously | was waiting for you to grow up. Since you 
hit eighteen, I've been holding my 


breath, falling more and more in love. I've watched you 
excel in your studies and become a 


wonderful counselor. You've impressed me in so many ways. 
You did so again tonight. You're a 


strong, young man." Daniel's hands continued to move ina 
soothing fashion over Tommy's 


shoulders, back, and buttocks. 


"| was raised, from twelve on, by the best two dads in the 
world. | got some of Soldier's strength 


and Dillon's compassion. Coming from the hell | did, | always 
knew what | wanted to do with 


my life, the same thing that had been done for me. God help 
us, there will always be children 


who are treated horribly and will have to have help in 
getting past it, learning to live full lives. | 


want to help make that happen." 
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"You will. | have no doubt that you will be very good at your 
job. Even better now, | think, that 


you know that you can get past those fears and have a full 
sex life. Right?" Daniel said. 


"Absolutely. Tonight means so much to me. It was getting 
past that last hurdle to feel like a 


whole, healthy person. | couldn't have done that with 
anyone else." Tommy said. 


"Good to know," Daniel teased. 


"Silly," Tommy accused, snuggling in, closer still. "I like this, 
Snuggling and teasing. Is this what they call pillow talk?" he 
asked, reaching across to smooth his hand down Daniel's 
side, laughing 


out loud when Daniel jerked and made a sound almost like 
"Eeek!" 


"On my God, you're ticklish." Tommy was delighted. 
"| thought you were sleepy," Daniel groused. 


"Not any more. I've been resting. Wanna play some more?" 
Tommy asked, sliding his hand 


across Daniel's stomach like he was going for the ribs again. 


"Hey. Stop that. No tickling. Playing? Now that's another 
story. Have | created a monster? Let 


loose a hound dog?" 


" May be. | don't know," Tommy said, rising up on one elbow 
to look down at Daniel. “I know that thinking and talking 
about making love has me hard again, and you, too." With 
that, Tommy 


pulled on Daniel so that they were both on their sides, their 
hard cocks pressed together. 


Tommy's hand met Daniel's, and they both seemed to have 
the same idea. Friction. Tommy 


moved just a little so that they were lined up perfectly and 
began to rock against Daniel. Both 


their hands were holding their cocks together. The feelings 
radiating from his groin had Tommy 


gasping in minutes. He kept that one hand, with Daniel's, on 
their cocks and kept moving. With 


the other, he reached up to pull Daniel's face to his. 


Daniel got the idea, and Tommy met his mouth eagerly. The 
kiss was strong. It had to be with 


Tommy rocking his hips and both of them hungry for air 
within seconds. Tommy moved his 


hand down to grasp and manipulate Daniel's balls, pulling 
and tugging in time with the groans 


coming from Daniel's throat. 


“Tommy! Oh! Harder... just a little. Yes, oh. Like that. I'm 
out," Daniel predicted and Tommy 


felt him jerk hard and felt the pulses of heat against his 
hand as Daniel came for him. He knew 


he wasn't far behind. He felt like he was going to explode. If 
he could get this degree of intense 


passion just by jerking off with Daniel, he couldn't imagine 
how great making love was going to 


be. 


"Come on, baby. | got you. Come on, Tommy. | love you. Let 
me taste you," Daniel said, 


pumping Tommy's cock with one hand, holding him steady 
with the other. Daniel's words sent 
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Tommy over the edge and he came in great gushes. He kept 
rocking as the pulses eased down 


and he sighed deeply. He pulled back just in time to see 
Daniel take his wet hand up to his face 


and lick his fingers. Tommy gasped in surprise. 


"Jesus, that's sexy as hell. You're a very sensual person, 
aren't you?" Tommy said, eyeing Daniel as he continued to 
clean his fingers of Tommy's come. Tommy knew his eyes 
bugged out when 


Daniel turned his hand around and offered it to Tommy to 
taste. Daniel waited as Tommy 


thought about it, then smiled when Tommy's tongue came 
out to touch his thumb. Daniel's smile 


grew when Tommy took the whole digit inside his mouth and 
sucked it, hard. 


"Oh, ho, you're pretty sexy yourself there, Tommy. Surprised 
yourself, didn't you?" Daniel said smugly. 


"Again, may be. Now I'm really tired. I'm just like a wet 
noodle. But I feel so good inside, Daniel. 


| feel so damn good. Kiss me. It's not like our mouths won't 
taste the same," Tommy said, 


leaning in. 

"Yeah, like Tommy-come. | like it," Daniel teased. 
"You're crazy," Tommy said against Daniel's lips. 
" May be," Daniel said against Tommy's. 


Tommy went to sleep, feeling whole, his body relaxed, and 
with his own taste in his mouth. 
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Epilogue 


The next night Tommy and Daniel were having supper with 
the boys at Scarcity Sanctuary. It 


was loud and lively. Gom had been allowed down for the 
meal, but would have to go back to bed 


rest right after. The semi-celebration was in honor of Niko's 
first night with them. Since Tommy 


had done so much toward getting him placed before the 
problem with Mrs. Carol, it hadn't been 


hard to make it happen once he got in to work that morning. 
Tommy had even come with the 


other social worker to introduce Niko to Soldier and Dillon. 


Tommy noticed Niko watching Gom closely. Gom did look 
like death on a cracker, as Dillon 


always said. The bruises were colorful, and he sat and 
moved very slowly and carefully. 


"What happened to you?" Niko obviously couldn't hold in his 
curiosity no longer. His big green 


eyes reminded Tommy of Daniel's. Tommy looked to Gom to 
see how he would handle the 


question. Pride filled him as he saw that Gom was thinking 
carefully about his answer. 


"This guy and his friends jumped me on the way home from 
school. They've been buggin' me, 


calling me names, and trying to say bad things went on 
here. I'm sorry | didn't tell you, Soldier, 


but | didn't think they would do anything. They just got a big 
kick out of scaring me. Since I'm so 


little, they like to tease me." Obviously noting the pained 
expression on both Soldier and Dillon's 


faces, he added, "I know, | was supposed to tell you all if 
anything like that happened. | was just 


feeling silly for letting it get to me." Gom looked down at the 
plate that he'd merely been moving 


his food around on, hiding his eyes from everyone. Tommy 
figured they might be tear-filled. 


"Hey. How about | help you back upstairs? You look like you 
could rest some more. Daniel, you 


want to help me get him settled?" Tommy stood, putting his 
plan in motion without waiting for 


permission or agreement. Tommy wanted Gom out of there 
before he lost his cool and then got 


embarrassed. 


As they entered the hall, he heard Niko ask, "What kind of 
names? Why were they buggin' him? 


And why'd they beat him up?" Tommy thought Niko had 
obviously decided he was safe here, 


and his mute act had disappeared, along with the hostility 
and fear. Tommy didn't think it would 


take long for Niko to settle in. Niko was eager for the help 
and the change in his life. That was 


half the battle. 


Daniel and Tommy waited while Gom went to the bathroom, 
then got him settled comfortably in 


the bed with pillows placed strategically to avoid pulling on 
sore places. Daniel took a look at 


both of them and said he was going to go over and wait for 
Tommy at his place. He touched 


Gom on the head, wishing him well. 


“Thanks, Tommy. How'd you know | needed to get out of 
there?" Gom asked, looking up at 


Tommy as he stood by Gom's bed. 


Tommy sat down, gingerly, so as not to jar Gom. He said, "I 
know how you hate to do anything 


that upsets Soldier or Dillon and not telling them that Jeffrey 
had been bothering you was 


something you knew they'd want to know. Is this the first 
time those guys touched you?" Tommy 
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"Yes. | would've told if they'd done anything other than 
threaten me before." 


Tommy's hand was on the bed between Gom and him. After 
a couple of minutes of silence, he 


felt Gom's hand on his. He glanced up and saw that there 
was something on Gom's mind. 


"What is it?" 


"Can | ask you something?" Gom said, eyes moving from his 
and then back again. 


"Of course," Tommy said. 


"You like Daniel, don't you? | mean, more than like him?" 
Gom asked, his eyes wide now. 


Honesty was the only way Tommy knew to go here. "Yes. I'm 
in love with Daniel." 


"Wow." Those eyes got even bigger. "How'd you know? Are 
you sure? What do the dads think 


about it? Are they freaked out? Have you...?" That question 
stopped him cold. Tommy could tell 


Gom had more he wanted to know, but was afraid to cause 
Tommy any pain by asking. He and 


Gom had talked a lot, years ago, about what had happened 
to each of them. They felt safe telling 


each other anything. Tommy knew what Gom was 
wondering. 


"I've felt this way for a long time. I'm sure, and the dads are 
fine with it, not freaked at all. As to the other, Daniel and | 
have done a lot of stuff together," Tommy had to chuckle a 
little as he 


added, "in the twenty four hours since we finally admitted to 
our feelings for each other. He 


stayed with me last night and I let him do things, wanted 
him to do things | never thought | 


could. I'm not afraid of it anymore." 


"Good. That's good. He'll be gentle with you, won't he? He 
won't hurt you?" Gom, as a teenager, was a lot like Gom had 
been at eight. He cared more about other people than 
anyone Tommy 


knew, and considering his dads and Daniel, that was saying 
a lot. Gom just loved with such a big 


heart. It was clear that he wouldn't like it if Daniel hurt 
Tommy in any way. 


"It's good, Gom. He's really careful with me since he knows 
everything. We're going to be a 


great couple, like Soldier and Dillon. We'll work together 
helping other kids like you and | used 


to be, and we'll love each other and be there for each other 
when we need support." 


"I'm glad, Tommy. I'm happy for you. So, you think... if | was 
to be... | mean, if it turns out that 


I'm... you Know..." Gom seemed to be at a loss for words, 
but Tommy knew. 


"Gay?" 


Gom ducked his head, now refusing to look at Tommy. 
"Yeah," he whispered. 


"Are you?" Tommy asked, sitting still and waiting. 
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"| don't know. | just know I'm not interested in girls. Sandra 
Southland likes me and wanted me 


to kiss her. | did, but it was no big deal. | wasn't that in to it. 
Then, she wanted me to touch her 


boobs, but | was like, no way! All the other guys would be 
Slobbering over her. She's a hottie. 


But it just doesn't turn me on." 


"Do guys?" Tommy asked, giving this conversation the 
attention and sincerity it deserved. 


"| don't know. Not anybody in particular. I've only, well, one 
time... you're going to think I'm 


awful," Gom said, again ducking his head. 
"Doubt it. Tell me. One time, what?" Tommy asked. 


"One time, in the middle of the night, | came downstairs to 
get something to eat and | heard 


something in the den. I thought everyone else was asleep. | 
went to check it out. It sounded 


funny, like a song, but not really. It was Soldier, humming. 
Tommy, he was humming, and he 


and Dillon were dancing together. They were holding each 
other so tight and Dillon's head was 


on Soldier's shoulder and Soldier had his hand in Dillon's 
hair and his face was stuck in Dillon's 


neck." Tommy noticed Gom's eyes were huge and a little 
wet as he talked. 


"What'd you do?" he asked. 


"| froze. It was... it was beautiful, Tommy. They never saw 
me, but | went back upstairs, and all 


| could think about all night was how much | wanted to feel 
what | know they were feeling for 


each other. Is that like, bad or perverted or something?" 


"Not at all; it sounds beautiful like you said. Don't you worry 
about it since you're not into 


anybody right now. Just take things as they come. If you fall 
for someone and need to talk, you 


know I'll be here for you. You know Soldier and Dillon will, 
too. Right now, get some sleep. I'll 


see you tomorrow." 


KKK 


Tommy settled into Daniel's waiting arms after locking the 
apartment door and finding him on 


the couch. 
"Gom okay?" Daniel asked, pulling Tommy to him. 


"Yeah, he will be. We talked a little. He thinks he might be 
gay. How weird is that? Of all us 


boys, only the two who were actually adopted by Soldier 
and Dillon turn out to be gay. Reckon 


people will have something to say about it?" 


"| think it has more to do with your histories and the love 
and acceptance you each found that 


makes you able to be comfortable admitting what you feel. 
Don't borrow trouble. Come here, | 


really need a kiss," Daniel said, showing both wisdom and 
wanting. 
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Tommy went eagerly, pressing his lips to Daniel's and 
accepting the tongue that touched softly 


and then entered his mouth. He sucked on it, loving Daniel's 
groan. The kiss went on for some 


time, changing from gentle and sweet to hard and heated. 
Tommy finally pulled back a little and, 


acting on a sudden idea, stood and held out his hand to 
Daniel. Daniel took it immediately and 


stood with him, a question in his glance. 


Tommy started to hum softly as he drew Daniel to the center 
of the room. 


"Want to dance?" 
End. 
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